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City Serr” 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BEVERING Frost, 
BY FLORENCE PERCY. 


Tyee 4 “You are ungener-| specoh.” 
— it at once, “We > " “I de uot 
Le, from = Ghousand bearth-stones, here and are not on the stage, 1 i ne rar st vane ts as Ohleh adie aba 
" believe! W Bot 
aussttet dle sbths ene eané. n-ne suemenee os thoroughly knows where I am thoreaghiy 
as oe! Brough the runny sir. | De kind enough to say, She mased a mo} ‘When will you marry me!’ he asked, ab- 
Likes freed spirit from © funeral pyre, in so many words, what ment, and then made | ruptly. 
Pare from the bitter trial of the fire, you wish, atid never room for him beside| ‘Not yet.’ 
Pree to arise, and triamph, snd aspire. fear that you will not ber. “ Why mot t" 
get your answer—quite “Gt down fora little! “We have many things to speak of Gret.” 

Ite way the gloomy walls it wends, as soon and as plain time, my dear friend. | ‘Let us begin wi h them at once.” 

loads of city dust ascends, as you will like!” she The luncheos bell has « With one, we will, for grows ont of this 


And melting far in heaven's own glory ends. 


| prisoted, shadowed a smile. not mind that.’ frieudehip with the ” 
ee cansdenaeneiinmimamention He was looking at C Afford smiled. re ot tah of bea ae tak all 
The heaven of Trath, and Love, and Light, is| S¢* im utter astonish- “Charlemount pro- | all my heart Lhad given you me promisn J 
wide ' ment. phesied that lusch | would not have done so had | dreamed what 
Up circle! pelsone ee gia” Seen we a now 
Jp ' open , ’ ‘“ Wher" “ 
True spirits all are fire-born ;—ashes die, She smiled again. “ Charlemount—the ea eee 
Arise, and rank thee with the hosts on high' — you like or pee nr “ There is ne fear of it.” 
bod “This le the women - mi" “ You both frequent the same piace.” 
Rbtenellbe gam way a a Tides ieee ‘ / Phas arte) w+ Sea innee Tee 
And pat the stariess hours of wrong to “There, never mind “Yeo.” ee A soon sy 
_ aK the vent, my dear cir! “Youbarebeonwith | «thee we will geo abroad fer atime Me 
It is evident that you » ~ yp. him to-day?" has procured mean appeiatment im the Tas 
REGINA: have mistaken hee from by ti “All the morning. | nanian expedition, confound him |’ 
a amy @ ee eal, 42, We were at Mr. Hrln-| «wien did he do this!” 
wo never ~ oome i ford’s together.’’ “Not long ago.” 
OR, THE BIRTHRIGHT. | co tis cnet CLIFVORD AND BRGINA AT THE FOUNTAIN * tntesd (” * Before you told him of met" 
— Pe annepeaems : Regios set bor lips ** Of couree."’ 
BY MARGARET BLOUNT. ai” . very firmly together,| .. 
peck “I shall find moans to awaken you presently. | bewildered meso completely that Ido mot know j > “Only for the sake of the answer, which will | and looked into the fountain. She was jealous om nee 
rER V. Come, are you going to utter the choice imper- | what | am saying.” be very sweet.” of Helen Erlinford ; till that moment she had) «wha object could he possibly have 
of py: | apn mon atin erm deci) prc he mre ) Take it!’ And placing beth her hands in | never known it. But far too proud to betray | ».44 7" 
town morning !"’ ‘* Have you no mercy ?"’ she looked up into his handsome face, | this seoret to her lover, she carefully avoided| «, might wished away. , 
yo teen andl “* Impertinences, madam |"’ ** None, when people offend like you."' ih tears in her eyes. ‘1 love youso dearly, | all mention of her name. a re nhg 0 you 2 
Thao wil hee mage casi te the, “Are your arrows sharpened so that they ‘Is it a sin, then, to love you ft" that if you deceived me in any way,| ‘‘ And after you left the house!” terms of great intimacy.” 
Her white hands clasped upon her knee cannot fail to plerce my heart? You will aim| ‘And to wish to die for me—or to live with my body might live many a year, my| ‘Ob, we walked up into Hyde Park and By heaves, Regina, you mast be right! 
While the south wind ls goatly waving skillfully, I am sure! And I will tell you, | me!’ she continued, in a mocking tone. “Oh, weuld die!" the Gardens," exclaimed Cliford, to whom ®| 1, withdrew at the moment I apoke of you, 
San tesntaen eentee an, for your comfort, that no one could wound me | no, Mr. Clifford; the world would not call it | | The words were simple, but the look—the | vision of the blende Helen, at her easel, had | 4 to procure something in Rng- 
Or ta he t desing more fatally! Begin, them, as soon as you | so—at least it would be s very venal one in fall ef love and faith they were! | suddenly and usaccountably risen. land for me." 
Gsitstentetotananen like t’* | ite eyes. It ie mo sin te wound one, who had much it seemed to him to win that con-| ‘And what did he say about my lunch-| «wo doatt! He did not wish me to go te 
M. B. “ Are you med, Regina!’ some little faith in you, to the very heart—o from her lips| Helen Erlinford might ) eon t’’ Tasmania '"’ 
- “ Not quite.” sin to come here and insult me, as you would p seid it, bat mot like Reginat Mach| ‘That we sheuld be absont—that was all.” | won whet am idiot I have been! I have 
Regina took s straw hat frem the stand be-| “ What have I said or deme that you should | dare insuli ne other !—o ain to make me fect he drow her fondly to his breast, and | He turned usessily from her, dreading the | ho65 os frank with thet man as 6 bey of 
side her, and whistling to Prince Charlie, bade | *Peak to me in this way '"’ all the old hate and wrath against humanity with his lips close to her cheek, | oross-examination which he felt sure would | sixteen might have been! I even promised 
Clifford follow her to the “Not mach!" she answered with « bitter pep a wre “Trast me—give me all your faith aad all Piers aR WARS De Se Seer Oe bees to dime with him today, and to let him 
“ he me what an held bis tomgue in one instance—posaibly know—”" 
peak eT er he ee Ley Cre ee a “ Very mach—just at present |" she answer. a ike sastoeiell TOO. eemerercet a Unhappy Clifford! His “fraskuees’* hel 
away, if you are not too busy.” last two or three monthe—that is all! A mere | ed, with a mocking susile. I stake everything upon this one last throw! | ‘‘ Did he know your errand here f”’ brought him imto a fresh sorape; for though 
He 414 not answer, but walked slowly on by | ‘rifle! Don’t let it interrupt what you were| “(ood heavens! was there ever s woman | If I lose—if | lose!" “ Yes, love,"’ replied peor Clifford, as meek-| he checked himself, as he fancied, in time, 
her sidle, while she talked gaily of Ruth and | s°ng to say!" like this!’ “You will mot lose!’’ he answered, be-|ly as if he had been three years married. | Regina guessed the trath with all a 


herself, and the long, pleasant tour they had 
planned upon the continent. 

They stopped beside thefountain. The fresh, 
green grass was springing up on every side. 
The young leaves were clothing the once barren 
trees. The American violets starred the turf 
with their purple beauty, and the sunshine of 
the spring was over all. A fan of carved ebony 
lay on the wide lip of the fountain—a book be- 
side it. It was a miniature edition of Shelley. 
Clifford took it up, and looked a moment at the 
beautiful face of the portrait. 


* “Reth and I spent the earlier part of the ** And you have the heart to tell me so?"’ ** And that?’ sung as if their little hearts were bursting with | should have known it !"’ threateningly, condescended to linger for 
day here,”’ said Regine. ‘Ruth shares my **T love you!”’ ‘*The most sacred !’’ joy——all was quiet and peaceful. It was like a “ Why?" moment upon the bright curls waving over his 
home, my walks, my rides, my journeys.” ‘*Go on, pray—it is very pleasant."’ ** Indeed !"’ new world—a second (arden of Kien, into ** You must see the indelicacy of the thing | forehead. He paid it homage ere it dropped 
“* Well.’” ‘* I will not say I would die for you—that is “Bo my wife, Regina." which they had been born, an Adam and an | as well as I. He is Krlinford's brother !’’ agsio. That first caress of Regina’e=it was 
‘She will go abroad with me; we shall be | but a cold promise ; but I would live for you— * Your wife |" Eve, who could never be driven out from their| ‘‘If he and I oan forget that, surely you | years before he entirely forgot the thrill of per 
together constantly, night and day. Your | with you.’ “ My own dear wife! I would have sald the | Paradise! Clifford gazed at Regina with a new | may!" fect joy it brought to him! : 
own good sense will show you that I may find ‘* Ah, we have it then, at last !"’ she said. words before, if Ihad known your thoughts, | pleasure. The instinct of ownership was * That Is not all. (If you will promise never| ‘You are not to toll the Kazi of that,” she 
more pleasure in this close companionship, «I would give every moment of my existence | Bat how coald I dream that you had such un. | strong within him. It was no longer the beau- | to act upon what I tell you, I will go on.” said, with a roguish amile. ‘‘ Of course, you 
than in the somewhat i teroourse | to you.”” worthy ones of me f"’ tifal actress—the darling of the stage—who sat ‘* 1 promise."’ will resign your Tasmanian appointment."’ 





I hold with you.’’ 

Not mach daunted, Clifford changed his po- 
sition, so that he could look exactly into her 
face. 

“Will you listen to me’’’ 

“Not if you are going to talk nonsense, Mr. 
Clifford. 

‘Is it nonsense f”’ 





“You shall answer 
me!’* 

“Release my hand, 
cir!” she sald, so im- 


added, with a peculiar 


* Regina, do tell me what you mean!" 

“I believed that I might have a friend, even 
of your sex |’’ she said, sadly. ‘I took such 
pleasure in the thought—I was so prond to 
know that even I, in spite of the past, could 
inspire and share a feeling so pure ; and now— 
and now, Clifford, if you were not so dear te 
me, I should find it impossible to refrain from 
hating you! It may be impossible even 
yet hehe 

“If this is my crime, I plead guilty,’’ he 
said, looking at her, with a smile. 


“T am extremely obliged to you.’’ 

‘‘IT would be home, country, and friends to 
you; you should have no joy that! did not 
bring, no sorrow that I did not share.’’ 

‘Mr. Clifford, I always supposed that if I 
was fortunate enough to inspire a poet with a 
tender passion, he would pay me the compli- 
ment of saying something new, something 


“No, Clifford !” she said, rising, and look- 
img grave and sad ; ‘‘let as hope not. No other 
woman ever fell so low in the eyes she loved 
asl have done today! Whose fault is it — 
What reason have I given you for thist Why 
have you come to one who rejoiced to believe 
you good and honorable—"’ 

** Stop, Regina !'' be said, hurriedly; ‘ you 
are under a dreadful mistake! I have not 
only been telling you of my love for you——I 
meant—I intended—in short, | only ask you to 
share it in ope way."’ 


She looked at him very steadily. 

** Uoworthy, were they? Iam glad to hear 
it! But answer me one question, on your ho- 
nor as a gentieman.”’ 

“T will,” 

‘Were those unworthy thoughts only on 
my side? Have you had none of m-/’’ 

He hesitated. 


‘TURDAY LY, JULY 21, 1860, 















~ 





TWO DOLLARS A YEAR, IN ADVANOR. 
THRES DOLLARS I NOT PAID IN ADVANCE 











8, , AGRICULTURE, 





& 


———T 


ot ow ‘astern 





























leving in his heart of hearts that he spoke the 
truth. 

Bhe released berself from his embrace, and 
sat down again on the fountsin'’s brim. 

*T oan hardly believe that lam awake! It 
seems like a dream of fairy-land|"’ 

“You must have dreamed for some time, 
then, for surely you knew long ago that I loved 
you dd 

* Not like this!"’ 

They were both silent for atime. The foun- 
tain murmared in the sunshine—the birds 


before him ; but Ars own darling—the wife of his 
bosom! Qaeen of all other hearts, she was yet 
his subject—his slave, if he so willed it! 
had kept him from his triamph long, but the 
day was coming when she would love her 
chains, and kiss the hand that riveted them! 
It would be his turn to command, and hers to 
obey—his to be pleased, and hers to please— 
hers to love, and his to reward that love with 


She 


os “Are you afraid te 
trust me!’ she asked, 
with a glance that made 
him tere ortmeca. 


jest rung, but we will 


Regina's eyes sparkled with scorn and anger. 

“TI thought as mach !"’ 

* Bat I see no harm in it, Regina.” 

‘Nor I.” 

* Yet yon are offended |" 

‘I suppose you will think it necessary to 
proclaim from the Monument that you are 
about to marry me, before the ceremony takes 
place.’ 

‘*My dear Regina, I have never mentioned 
it, except to him."’ 

“Of all men in the world, the last one who 


‘*t'pon your honor ?'’ 

** Upon my honor 1 

‘Not many weeks ago, the Karl of Charle 
mount wrote to me."’ 

‘*Wrote to you? For what, pray ?!’’ 
‘Nothing of any consequence,"’ she an 
swered, with asmile. ‘ He merely sald that he 
found Erlinford Park rather lonely—that the 
rose-garden there was considered very beauti- 


“You will never forget that maine 


subject. You will see thet you mest give ap 


strong inclination to box your ears, sirt’* 
and her glance, certainly, did not belie her 
words. 

‘You may, my darling! | am sure I de 
serve it for not having held my tongue in pre- 
per time and place,"’ he answered so very 
penitently, that the white hand, uplified 


** At once."’ 

‘Bat you apoke of going abroad. Are you 
really ready to sacrifice Kagland, and all your 
Knglish friends for me f"’ 

** More than ready.” 

** You will repent one day."’ 

** Wait till it come |"’ 

** But Heten, Clifford, and let my hand alone. 
We can never live in London."’ 
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“Yes. Let us go back to the house,’’ startling, when he told his love; bat you are “Take time before you answer. There is a nh = -s ' 3 
“1 shall do no such thing. A¥hy are you so | going on in the old style: ‘die for me,” ‘live Seon Teche who love; and fore tenderness and protection! It was strange | fal—and oa if I felt inclined to visit it in his Y Why not? ite 
afraid to hear me, Regina !’’ for me,’ ‘joys and sorrows,’ &o., &c., ke.— | day or two back—nay, up to the moment of that his musings should take this hue so soon | company What kied of a part should I play heve, as $f 
Why, I have heard it over and over, and over —Iit only showed how mach her uncopquered ** Regina !’’ Mrs. Clifford? As Regina the Actress, I am ip r 


“I'll tell you. Up to this time we have gone 
on very well. You have never said anything 
that I did not wish to hear—never made love 
to me—never made a fool of yourself, in short, 
in any way.”’ 

“Thank you!"’ 

“I know you are vexed, but that matters 


agsin ; I.could repeat it all by heart; or, if I 
failed, I need on'y to send to the circulating 
library—there is a very good one at the end of 
the lane—and any fashionable novel would 
help me out. If this is all you have to tell 
me, would you mind my sugyesting our return 
te the house! It is quite luncheon time, and 


your visit bere this morning-—! have felt tha: 

all was not as it should be between us."’ 

What could he say? Well he knew that if 

Regina was aware what suggestions his evil 

nature had made him in her regard, she would 

send him from her, though her own heart 4 
broke in the sending. Deceit was 


freedom had vexed him, though he knew it 
not! He had feared the tigress yet untamed. 
fle thought, with blissfal self complacency, 
now that the sharp claws were pared, and the 





savage nature subdued, how pleasant emp!oy- 
meut it would be to teach his charge to know 
her master’s voice, and crouch lovingly at her 


‘*A carriage should be at my disposal, to 
gether with an unlimited amount of diamonds, 
and blank checks apon Coutts & Co., signed 
by his name."’ 

‘The infernal villain !"’ oried Clifford, start- 
ing from hia seat. ‘And when I told him to- 
day that [ was about to ask you to be my 


my nataral place—a kind of brilliant outcast, 
for whom no one Ia obliged to take thought—e 
species of soolal comet, at which people stare 
admiringly, but whose close approach would 
be rather alarming.’’ 


** You exaggerate your position." 
“Not atall. But when 1 become Mrs. Clit 


little jast now. I do not want to bear from for new that he was by her side, he felt tha he 

you what I might hear from a dozen London Pradence promised me some oyster patties to each ust vo Gttheet ber, Better that wath Gute" s feet! wife, he apologized for seeming to speak | ford, the grandeur of the tragedy onda, and the 

rowes, if Tehose. I want to keep you as my day. No one can make them as she does ; you and honor should leave him (hard though the [ suppose what I have just said will make | lightly of you. What have you done with | beginning of me comedy —a low comedy, mind ; 
friend.’’ will be quite as fond of them asiem. May I some difference in your plans for to-morrow !"' | that letter f’’ you-—begins! 


“And I want you, Regina, to let me speak 


trouble you to give me your arm ?’’ 


parting might be) than Regina. He looked up, 
and met her eyes unflinchingly. 


he remarked at last. 
“Do you! I believe not!"’ she answered, 


“7 tore it Into fragments, and commis- 


sioned Pradence to inform his lerdahip of its 


** 1 confess I do not see it.” 
‘You would still keep your place in so- 


2) 
: 





for five moments, if you will be so kind.’’ It is the last straw which breaks the camel’s| + yo} 7” 
She sat down on the fountain’s edge, and | back ; and though Clifford had kept histemper| +] have been taking counsel with my me- | “emily without looking up. fate. clety. People would hae curious than 
dipped the tips of her fingers into the water. | wonderfully woll, all self-control vanished at | mory.’’ Barely, my love, you do net intend to start Did she? ever to see you; young jos would beg your 
autograph, and publishers would run your 


“He has never called. I suppose he read 
my silence rightly.’’ 


“ Why did you not tell me of this before!’ 


off now on a journey that seems (I beg your 
pardon if | offend) exceedingly like what peo 
| ple call a ‘wild goose chase,’ without me to 


that mocking speech, and he raved up and 
down the garden like a madman. “Cruel !— 


** What does it say ’"’ 
‘It acquits me fully. I have had no wrong 







*‘ Bince you persist, then, go on.” 


He glanced around. The high wall on one poems ap to fourth and fifth editions, with 


miraculous speed. Meanwhile, I shonld be 


side, and the trees on the other, screened them 
from every eye. The curtaias of the diuing- 
room and library were both drawn; no ope 
could by amy chance witness that interview 
without his knowledge. His eyes rested for 
one moment on Regina's grave face. Tneu he 
suddenly exclaimed, 

“Good heavens, Regina! do you want to 


ineulting ! heartless |" these were the mildest 
epithets that came to his lips, as he recalled 
the tales of her treatment of those she lured on 
to love her, even as she had lured him.— 
Through all the outbreak, she sat placid'y 
smiling to herself, and breaking the smooth 
surface of the water into a thousand rings 
and dimp'es by the drops she showered from 


thoughts of you. I have loved you, almost 
from the first, tenderly—passionately ; bat | 
have never thought of asking you to sacrifice 
yourself for me."’ |. 

“Ob, Ciifford, do not deceive me! Better to 
put com, than when we are far dearer to each | 
a have told you the trntbh.”’ 





protect and care for you t"’ 
“Protect mef Care for me!" she repeated, 
liftiag her eyebrows with a puzz'ed look. 
Why, Clifford, do you imagine | have grown 
| suddenly helpless! | traveiled through Ame- 
rica and over the Continent entirely alone |, 
Rath will be with me now. 


“* What reason had I for doiug so!’ 
“* At least, you knew I was your friend f”’ 


Piearable.”’ 


‘* Possibly, but if I told my fiends of all 
the insalting offers I receive, and requested 
them to ponte the authors, I should be an- 


probability, 
were making quiet love to you, or you to 
them, a the case might be. Oh, it is a ravish- 
ing idea 


sitting at home, mending your stockings and 
sewing up the rents In your gloves; solacing 
myself with the thought that, in all human 
nine women out of every ten 


ow 





He looked at her reproachfally. 


He could not help laughing at the shrag ot 
























drive me mad!’ ber hand. “*Then forgive all my doab:s— iveall the! ‘“ Your position is changed,'' ventared Clif ** Daring all this time of p'easant companion- 
a” “Baal we got” she asked, when he ceased. | provoking ane I ea said oie I was | ford. ship, | have faccied I was reading you tho- her shoulders and the peculiar expression ef 
“Then why do you sit there so like a stone? | ‘‘ Tne oyster patties—"’ grieved to the very soul that you had failed “Ah!t’’ roughly. I find my mistake. I have never ner face. with 
Are you as heartless as the whole world cals} Chfford uttered an oath. me. Even Roth might have changed without) There was very mach in that little monosyl-/turned the first page of the mysterious Bat {f you went {nto society me 
your” “Yea, I thought that would be the next | my feeling it so deepiy."’ | lable—the first warning of tue cloudy weather | book.” She pointed to Lerd Mrlinford’s ring, and 
“ Perhaps.” thin, !” * You love ma, thes f’’ | about—to Obecare the bright horiton ere “What would you have, my dear?’’ she looked at him si ently. It w-s enough; they 
He camght her hand im his “1 beg your pardon, Regina. Bat youhave| ‘Is there need to ask the question f”’ long. anewered, with » conselows emile. ‘‘ When a! spoke no mere of a home in London. 
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“A, 
ae 

“Tea.” 

“Tell ur’ 

“Rt te enty mine by coartety, not by 
igh 

“Hew cam that be! Did not your tether 
bene ie "’ 

He looked at her very sadly." 

‘You may remember that | once «aid some 
thing to you about my peceliar position. | told 
you then that | was a nameless man — 

“TL have net forgotten |" she answered. 

“Bat 144 wot tell you thie—that I have 
not tbe slightest idea whe my parents were. | 
was placed at a northern school, before my 
third year, and educated there under the name 
of Cllferd. On my eighteenth birthday | was 
Aismissed by the master, with a bank note of 
£100—these being, as he said, al! the instrac 
thons be had received concerning me. | came 
te London tike « stray dog, and have made it 
my hea4-quarters since. Bat I am a ignorant 
at tills day of my right to bear my name as I 
was then." 

Regina smiled. 

“Never mind; te a pretty one—' Regina 

She took out her note-book, borrowed his 
pencil-case, and wrote {t upon the fly-leaf. The 
faint traces of the lead outlasted all the vows 
they ttored— jf not all the hove they fnlt--and 
stared her in the face years after, like an ac 


26S 
at 4e not love me the lees for this mis- 
fortene?’ be cald, tnexpressibly relieved at 
Ler quiet manner 

“Peolish bey! I love you, and not your 
eames. Nothing will ever make me love you 
lene—aave one!” she added, after a slight 


paase. 

* An4 thar’ 

‘ Dealt mo—er give me cause to douls you 
at your peril!" 

“ How can | do alther!"’ 

“Ame Fou eure?” che asked, taking both 
his hamds tm hers, and hiding her face apon his 
breast. ‘‘Knowing what my past has been, 
ean you trast me for the future f"’ 

“Remember that promise! Nothing can 
ever part ws bat your breaking it. When you 
tasuk me by « suspicion, though enly in 
thought, | shall know ft, and I shall leave you 
at cure!" 

" | recoguise Zemobia here !'' he said, look- 
fag at her with afmiration, as she lifted her 
proe4 head from his shoulder to speak these 
words. 

* All! che sald, half playfully, half sadly, 
as they tote on seeing Pradence at the gar- 
den-gate: “1 have no with to be Zenobla to 
you; nothing bat Regina—your pet—your 
darting |" 

“ And my wife !"' he resumed, with a glance 
of pestionsice tenderness. ‘‘Parely you are 
mot getug to desert this lovely place f"’ 

10 t time to Gress for dinner! Look at 


the eam! Prudemee has come to summon 
me!" 
“Mest I gor 


“16 you can forego your engagement with 
the Bart,” dhe sald, mischievously, “you may 


We 
will both alt dows to table in these identical 
barege dresses, if that will do you any good. 
Indeed, all our farblows are packed."’ 

“You will not go and leave me to mor- 
row" 

“Are you going to shed tears’ Yes, we 
shall go; bat for a shorter time than | 
thought. Me here to meet us on the twentieth 
of next month. And now come to the house. 
I will make tea for you this eventing, as do 
mestionily as if | were already ‘Mra. (.;' and 
you peed not leave as till the small hours 
chime."* 

She ran up the garden walk. (Cildord fol 
owed more soberly ; and they entered upon a 
time of happiness such a# never comes but 
once in any iife—euch as never came to either 
of them on earth again! 

. . . . . . 
In amonth,’’ had been Regina's last words 
as she stepped into the railway carrriage, on 
the morning of her departure—‘‘in a month 
we shall be at home again. Meanwhile, take 
good care of all my pete—yowrsel/ included !"’ 

An arch smile, and « kiss wafted from the 
tips of the gloved fingers, fluished the sen- 

ence, and then the engine gave a great pul 
of vielous emergy, and fled like a restless fend 


mind, refused his dinner and his tea—much to 
the private satisfaction of his landlady; and 


finally drove out to the cottage, to console 
himeclf with the conversation of Pradence, 
and the mute welcome of the creatures dear to 
him becamse they were so dear to Regina. 
They were all left behind, contrary to her first 
laws. Rich tm her new joy of teing tenderly 
loved, the could bear to separate for a time 
from all her darlings ; and she had gone with 
Rath alone, for the short tour through Italy, 


| 
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* Dearest—I am very penitent, | assure 
you; and catching sight of the cliffs of Eng- 
land, have hardly courage to ask you to wel- 
come me home agsin. Bat I have been to 
happy, Clifford, and you mus pardon me. 

“We have said good-bye at last to all our 
pleasant friends. Oar last exploit was a pe- 
destrian tour through the Landes, then we 
went to Paris, and there they all remain—the 
gayest hearted company I ever met or parted 
with in this solemn world of ours. 

* Reth and I are well and happy, and both 
as brown as gipsies. You will hardly know 
us. You will take her for ‘Meg Merrilies,' 
and me for ‘ Norna of the fitful Head ;’ or, per- 
haps, you will class both under the head of 
‘two of Macbeth's witches.’ Bat I-—I shall 
know you only as Ciiford—my good Clifiord— 
my dear Clifford, who has cared for my poor 
deserted pets, and forborne to scold me for my 
long absence, except once (you did scold ence, 
yeu know;) and who—!I think—will be se 
glad to see me again. 

“ We shall be at the cottage on the evening 
after you receive this. Will you come and 
say, ‘How do you do,’ tous! I have a num- 
ber of things to tell you, and I wouder now 
how im the world I have managed to stay 
away so long. Kver your 

** Reoma.”’ 


Home again! That night he should meet 
her! 

His fret thought was one of unmixed plea 
sure. Then he read the letter a second time, 
and began to flod fault with it. 

*** Her good Clifford’—‘her dear Cliford!’ 
Yea, because, like a fool, I have stayed in this 
hot olty, while she has teen wandering, heaven 
knows where, with a troop of vagrant artists! 
I was useful—I was well employed; and so 
the condescends to throw me a sugar plum for 


believe she has been laughing in her sleeve all 
this time at my stupidity! With her intoler- 
able pride, she has fancied me in my fitting 
place—greom of the chamber to Naladin— 
companion to Prudence—major domo to the 
» hold— p tor to the choir of canaries 
—tutor to Prince Charlie—and—and keeper to 
the cat and the raven! Confound it! what an 
insufferable ass | have been !"’ 

He stuffed the letter into the fre with this 
candid reflection, and held it down with the 
poker till it was utterly consumed. Looking 
up, afler this exhibition of resentment, he 





which he had painted from memory, and in- 
stalled in the place of honor over his mantel- 
plece. The dark, grey eyes were all alive with 
glee—the red lips half parted, disclosing the 
line of pearls they hid—the graceful head, 
turning over the shoulder, seemed to nod a 
gay defiance of his wrath— Regina, beautiful, 
wilful, and provoking, glanced down upon her 
subject and her slave! An odd thrill, balf 


pain, half pleasure, pierced his heart; he 
eprang up and gazed long into those pictured 
eyes, that laughed from their bewildering 
depths over his perplexity. 

“Ab'"’ he said at last; ‘‘we will change 
that look''’ And he caught up hie brush, 
placed the picture upon a little easel which 


stood in one corner of the room, and ret him 
self to work. It was late in the alernoon be- 
fore he finished. He stepped back from the 


| easel, and started guiltly at the result of his 


labor. The beautiful face still glanced at him 
over the white shoulder, but the amile was 
gone; the bloom and light had vanished—the 
clieeks were pale—the parted lips seemed 
quivering with agony—and the eyes, turn 
which way he would, they followed him with 
the accusing glance of passionate regret and 
misery. ‘‘ The dancing shape and image gay," 
which he hed first depicted, thongh life-like 
enough, was not to be compared to this, from 
which all gaiety had fled. Something stronger 
than himself had been at work during those 
silent hours; the spirit of evil had entered 
into heart and brain, and had guided hand 
and pencil, till he shuddered at their terrible 
success’ Could it be that, in his anger, he 
had desired or determined to darken Regina's 
life till she grew like this’ I cannot tell; bat 
something in those mournfal eyes was too pain- 
ful for him to bear; he turned away—then 
came back suddenly, and drew his brush over 
face and form alike. In _place of Regina, was 
a blurred stretch of canvas. He looked at it 
in silence—then sighed deeply—and pushing 
the easel into ite dark corner, flung palette and 
brushes after it, and moodily began his toilet, 
preparatory to his departure for the cottage. 


(To BR CorTIxT ED. ) 


B® We tind self-made men very often, bat 
self unmade ones a good deal oftener. 

B® Biwovran Pact.—It has been found by 
ooulists that when a person has only one aye, 
{t is almost invariably the /¢/? one. 





the services | have rendered. By heaven, | of 


caught the arch, smiling glance of a portrait | land, 


—_ = 


Heury Peterso 
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To CORRESPONDENTS. 
W. 0. B. We beileve there is sucha firm as 
you mention. Of the book we know nothing. 





FULTON AND FITCH. 

The credit given to Robert Fulton in two re- 
cent addresses—one by Mr. KE. Joy Morria, and 
the other by Mr. Edward Bverett—es the first 
man who practically demonstrated the utility 
of steam as « motive power, naturally 
rise to reflections apon the unreliability of the 
verdicts pronounced by History and by Fame. 

To Robert Falton is almost 
awarded the merit in question, while it is eus- 
ceptible of the clearest proof that the credit of 
first using steam for the propulsion of boats, 








really belongs to John Fitch, of I’hiladelphia. 

Robert Pulton's boat, the ‘‘Clermont,’’ in- 
stead of being the first, was really the eigh- 
teenth—and yet we hear Falton's name men- 
tioned one hundred times to where we hear the 
names of Fitch, Ramsey and Bymington men- 
tioned once. A short paragraph now before 
us, seems to embody the facts of the case; we 
will quote it :—° 

The steam engine was invented, or, rather, 
the principle of it discovered, by the uis 
joni wone ensounage fu Ble died ty 
stood Bone 
mortification. The honor war muelt a 
grossed by Savary. 


In 1786, John Fitch navigated a skiff steam- 
boat at Philadelphia; and in 1787, a steam- 
boat forty-five feet long at the same ; in 
LUG, 6 Ceaenpees yet Danes = 

or steamboat as a fr 
boat hetween Y 1 


, for voveral 


December, 1785. Samuel Morley navi- 
gated a steamboat on the Delaware in 1797, 
aud John Cox Btevens, at Hoboken, 1504. 
Fighteen steamboats had been built and navi- 
gated in America and England before Robert 
Falton's time. 

In 1807, when Robert Fulton was fitting up 
his first steamboat at New York, respectable 
and gray-headed men pronounced him ‘‘a fool 
for his pains."’ 

Oliver Evans went before committees of legis- 
latures, first in Pennsylvania, and then in 
Maryland, with a yer of a steam , 
as early as 1804. He asked a little ald to de- 
fray the expense. They could hardly be pre- 
vented from ni in favor, not of steam 
engines for carriages, but of a strait jacket for 
himself, 

In full proof of the statement given above, 
that a steamboat was built by John Fitch in 
1786, the following entry still remains in a 
Ledger formerly belonging to Brooke & Wilson, 
shipbuilder, of this city :— 


Jousx Piven, 
17s6 To Baooxns & Witsoy, Dr 

{. ad 

Nov 23 Te building a steamboat 
45 T%. @207, 45 1 
* a coatof stuff, 110 
6 pieces of timber, @ 2s 

6d. BP piece, 
‘155 days’ work, @ bs BP 
day, 376 


eo 


015 6 


£50 2 6 
155 feet of board, @ 2d 
P foot 1 


£5118 4 
1 8 


5 10 


£51 1 8 


It woukl thus appear from the foregoing 
statements, that John Fitch had a boat adver- 
tieed to run regularly on the Delaware in 1790 
as the newspapers of that date fully prove— 
while Robert Falton's boat was not run on the 
Hudson until 1807, or seventeen years after- 
wards. Robert Fulton was in this city when 
Fitch was rusning his boat on the Delaware, 
and was also present when Symington's boat 
made her essay on the Clyde—the latter event 


quainted with the plans both of Fitch and 


Doubtless Robert Fulton deserves great credit 
for the interest he took in this subject, and for 
his efforts im bringing the project of steam 
navigation to a satisfactory conclusion. Bat 
we should net shower upon him the credit of 
discovery, when he simply deserves that of a 
perfecter. To John Fitch, more than to any 
other man, belongs the Fame in question. And 
he himself said, in the bitterness of his 
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Nene in the market, and a pressing demand. 
Those having to dispose of would 
ay i 


druggists; Able, stationer; Proctor & Clarke, 
or any of our business men will gladly receive 

Evans, postmaster, requires 
one euper-extra package for his own ure. 
McKelvy, county attorney, is in like condi- 


tion. Our is perfectly infested with wi- 
dowers, old avd young bachelors, kept 
so from the necessities of the case. Widows 


and maiden ladies, none on hand, and none 
likely to be. 

We would caution our fair readers against 
placing too much faith in the above. We 
made up our mind when out West a few years 
ago, that the majority of Western bachelors 
would rather travel a thousand miles to select 
a wife, than take one equally good, open in 
any way to the suspicion of being consigned to 
them. The reasons for there being so many un- 
married men out West, probably are no other 
than the simple ones, that a great many think 
themselves too poor to support wives, and a 
great many do not care to have them. Men 
get into vagrant ways in a new country, and at 
last begin to prefer such—just as a savage pre- 
fers the freedom of the woods to the restraints 


” 
of civilization. Of course we may be mistaken 


in these views, for even the wisest observers 
are sometimes mistaken. 


THE PRAIRIE ROSE. 
A subscriber residing at Macon City, Mis- 
souri, writes as follows :— 


Mr. Editor of the Post—Euclosed I send you 
some specimens of a plant, known in this sec- 
tion by the name of “ Prairie Rose"’ or ‘‘Ben- 
sitive Plant.” 

This plant grows to the height of about one 
foot; and is partly trailing in nature. Its 
blossoms are of a very bright pink color; and 
in perfect specimens, about an inch ia diame- 
ter, and resemble a plush ball. oame to the 
protracted drought, we have had here, these 
specimens are very imperfect. 

The scent of its blossoms is very nice, re- 
sembling that of the rose. 

My object in sending you these specimens, 
ia to find out whether or not this plant is 
known to the Eastern States—as I suspect it is 
not, having never seen or heard of it in any 
other place than this. If my conjectures 
should prove true, I will send you some of its 
seeds, when they ripen. 

Yours, respectfully, 
James W. Hrrencook. 





The plant sent to us by Mr. Hitchcock is 
a total stranger to us. It does not grow in this 
portion of the Union. It resembles our sensi- 
tive plant, but that has no flower. We should 
be pleased to receive some seeds of the Prairie 
Rose, and try whether it will grow in our gar- 
dens, in case it is not likely to spread much,” 
and prove a torment to the farming commn- 
nity. Some of the greatest pests now of our 
fields were introduced by gardeners for their 
beauty. If the Prairie Rose belongs to the 
class of well-behaved plants, which will stay 
where they are put, we should welcome its 
accession; but if not, not. Our thanks are 
due to Mr. Hitchcock, however, in either 


ease of a child three and another 
of achild aged four years—in which half an 


4a children are very apt to be affected with 
Giarrhons at this season of the year, we would 


the taste, is a very excellent dict, as well as 
wemedy. If the child is kept om this rolled 
cracker, varied, if not very ill, with good bread 
and butter, the diarrhwe generally will soen 
be mitigated. We have known instances also 
whare the sucking or eating of ham, has seem- 
ed to have a beneficial effect. 


Honx heass.—" Piesense Posey” arrived at 
Quebec on the Ist ins:.—the voyage home being 
& pleasant and rapid one. Ver readers will be 
pleased to learn that she is cnjoying excellent 


ne 
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Park, City Hall, Nee York, 
Battery (enlarged), ~ 
Boston Common, 


Parks of Barope. We of Philadelphia are not 
very well off in this respect—and yet we find 
our taxes heavy enough, without desiring to 
augment them even for the sake of purchasing 
such beautiful and health-promoting adorn- 
ments to a large city. We have no objection, 
however, to purchasing Parks for the benefit 
of posterity, if it is so arranged that posterity 
shall foot the bills. And that seems to be the 
way they do im the old world—big Parks and 
big national debts and heavy taxes generally 
going together. On the whole we are inclined 
te think that light taxes are about as prodnc- 
tive of free breathing as iarge Parks. 
THE CROPS. 
The sews from the country is generally 


and fervor this year. 

The creps of England and the Continent are 
said to be poor. We do not of course rejoice 
im this—but we may rejoice that we shall 
have the wherewithal to make up any European 
deficiency. The London Times says that the 
cereal crops are three or four weeks backward, 
and the plants look sickly. The Mark Lane 
Express says that there is only about half the 
usual stock of wheat on hand, that the locusts 
are devastating Southern Russia, and that the 
accounts from France are conflicting. Still 
there will probably be a fair crop beyond the 
ocean; and if, as we have said, they should 
want our surplus, we may have a chance to 
get back a little of the hard money that we 
have been sending them for many years past. 





CENTRALIZATION. 

The legislature of Pennsylvania having ap- 
parently come to the conclusion that Centrali- 
zation with its attendant patronage, was a very 
good thing—for certain pockets—has of late 
concluded to take the management of our city 
affairs into its own hands. We think, for one, 
that it is about time that the legislature learn- 
ed to confine itself to the general interests of 
the State, and let our municipal affairs alone. 
If our city councils cannot agree as to when or 
wheres a City Hall should be built—let it zo 
unbailt. We for one, while we have not a 
very high idea of the virtue and integrity of 
our city councils, have a still meaner opinion 
of our State legislators. Sach an appointment 
as that of the recent Commission on Public 
Buildings, ought to be resisted by our citizens 
at large, without regard to their views as to 
the public buildings themselves—unless in- 
deed they have come to the conclusion that 
they are unfit for self-government, and that 
our Btate legislators are competent to decide 
upon matters which they are totally unac- 
quainted with. 


Tux Morocco Embassy to France was received 
on the 234 ultimo at Paris by M. Thouvenel. 
The Ambassador, who is named Hadj. Driz-ben-. 
Driz, is the principal secretary of the Emperor 
of Morocco, In the suite of the Embassy are 
six enormous blacks, making part of the famous 
negro guard of the Emperor. 

Here is a capital chance for the Philadelphia 
Councils again—to say nothing of the New 
Yorkers. ‘Six enormous blacks,’’ ‘‘ part of 
the famous negro guard,”’ let them be invited 
by all means. The trade with Morocco should 
be encouraged. As we have arranged for plenty 
of Japan blacking, let us now insure a plenti- 
fal supply of Morocco shoes. ‘‘ Hadj-Driz-ben- 
Driz’’ and ‘‘six enormous blacks!’’ what 
member of Councils will be the first to propose 
an invitation to their high mightinesses! 





Rep Currayt Jatiy.—There is a better way 
to make currant jelly, as we think, than has 
yet found its way into the books. Squeeze 
your ovrrants by hand until every berry is 
mashed. Then put them in a bag and press 
out the juice, and to every pint allow a pound 
of the best sifted whitesugar. Put the juice over 
the fire in a porcelain lined preserving kettle ; 
let it boil up and skim ft well ; then remove it 
from the fire and stir in the sugar. When well 
stirred together, fill your glasses, and set them 
in your sunniest window for the rest of the 
day. The next day cover with tissue paper, 


will keep till currants come again, and is mach 
superior in flavor to that made by boiling the 
juice and sugar together. 


A Compuxest—"‘Overn rus Lerr.’’—The 


the ambassadors were in four times as much 

Scaurrtvza, Exoua.—Mr. J. W. Hutchinson 
writes that the answer to the Bnigiuaa 
im Tux Poser of the 14th, is ‘Pray without 
coasing."’ 








and paste up, as all the receipts tell you. It al 
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said to have been the residence of Moope, the 
Poot, during a pert of the time he was in this 
country and scjeurned tm Philadelphia. In 
one of his epistles to the Hon. W. R. Spenser, 
the following lines ocour :— 

* Yet, yet forgive me, oh, ye meored few, 

Whom late by Delaware's green banks I knew ; 
Whom, known and loved through many « social 


eve, 
"Twas bliss to live, and "twas pain to leave '”" 


And again, in another place, he says :— 


** Believe me, Spencer, while I winged the bours, 
Where Schuylkill undulates through banks of 


flowers, 
Though few the days, the happy evenings few, 
So warm with heart, so rich with mind they few, 
That my full soul forgot its wish to roam, 
And rested there as in a dream of home' 


“Oh! we have nights of that communion free, 

Thet flush of heart which I have known with 
thee 

Bo oft, co warmly; nights of mirth and mind, 

Of whims that taught and follies that refined.’’ 


I rather think there is a sort of poetic license 
here about the ‘social nights’ passed on the 
banks of the Schuylkill, quite allowable, as 
that river skirts the city, and those nights 
were spent in the city. Mr. Moore visited so- 


Club,”’ so celebrated in 
met at ‘‘Hardy’s Hotel,” in 
above Third. Regular meetings on Tuesday, 
and adjourned meetings on every night except 
Sunday. Now it is not at all probable 
gentlemen went over Schuylkill on a very 
rough road to spend evenings with Mr. Moore. 

The tradition is that the house alluded to, 
called ‘‘Tom Moore's cottage,’’ was inhabited 
by him when he wrote the verses of farewell 
commencing :— 

‘* Alone by the Schuylkill a wanderer roved, 

And bright were ite flowery banks to bis eye.’” 


i 


This piece ends as follows :— 


“* The stranger i* one '—but he will not forget, 
When «t home he shall talk of the tells he has 
known, 
To tell with a sigh what endearments he met, 
At he strayed by the banks of the Schuylkill 
alone.”’ 


It is also said that Moere here wrote the 
song— 
**I knew by the smoke that so gracefully curled,’ 


in which the allusions to the woodpecker and 
the sumac mark its American origin. 

In conclusion, we say that we see no reason 
to disbelieve the legend that the cottage allu- 
ded to was oooupled by Moore, It was in the 
neighborhood of Belmont, J.ansdown, Solitude, 
and other country seats, inhabited in summer 
by the Peterses, Binghams and Penns, as raral 
residences in the warm season. The spot must 
have had delightful attractions to a man of the 
temperament of Tom Moore.—- Philadelphia 
Dispatch. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 
Disrvrsasces aT Napias—New Muyistry ux 
Srcity, &c. 

New York, July 15.—The steamship Vander- 
bilt hes arrived from Southampton, with Lon- 
don and Liv dates to the 4th inst. 

Numerous failures had occurred among the 
leather merchants of England, the aggregate of 
their liabilities being £1, 500,000 sterling The 
American houses in Liverpool 
hide trade are not compromised in failures. 

John C. Heenan, the pugilist, and Col. Ci 
ani are among the p gers by the V 
bilt. The latter comes to make arrangements for 
a visit by the Prince Napoleon to Americs. 

Fresh disturbances have occurred in Naples. 
The police stations have been attacked by the 

ple and pillaged, many lives having been 
ost on both sides. The King had arrived in the 
city, and ordered the immediate formation of a 
National Guard. 

An ambassador from Naples was expected 
soon to arrive at Turin with the proposition for 
an alliance with Sardinia. 

Garibaldi’s ministry in Sicily is said to be 
uapopular. 

resh massacres are said to have oocurred in 








Sivily. 

The following are the latest despatches : 

Marszities, July 4.—A skirmish took place 
on the 30th, near Messina, between detach- 
ments of Garibaldi’s forces and a portion of the 
royal troops. 

Gaxoa, July 4.—Garibaldi has appointed a 
new ministry, including Signor Natolie as Mi- 


nister of 
An will be arranged between 
Sardinia and N relative to the commen 
interests of their concerns in Italy. 
Sraiux.—Mapnip, July 3.—Morocoo has paid 
the first instalment of the indemnity agreed 
ene Sy Ge Gatty eh pu tate Spais and 


Paaxce.—Prince N. succeeds the late 
Prince Jerome, as President of the Privy 
Couneil. 


The Neapolitan Minister at Paris has resign- 
ed his post. 
+ atin Ministry has been dis 
ved. 


Liverroot, Jaly 3.—Corros.—The market 
closed with a declining tendency, quotations ir- 
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LEPTEE FROM PARIS. 


Manaus ps Graagpen.—(Concluded, ) 








The Baron de la G——— having withdrawn 
from the field, as narrated in my last letter, 
M. Eaile de Girardin, then a young man witheat 
friemds or fortune, but already noted for his 
regarded as one who was sure to 

the 


iH 
| 
F 
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the Madelaine ; reports the latest gossip touch- 


the last sermon of the Abbe de Ravignan, the 
neweit role of Frederick Lemaitre, the arrival 
of some fresh monster at Jardin des Plantes, 
the races, the fashions, the last ball, the doings 
of the Legislative Chambers, and the policy 
of the Citizen King, for whom she seems not 


the elegant ‘‘ Viscomte,’’ that the shareholders 
of the journal at a meeting vonvened for that 
purpose, decided that, for each of these let- 
ters, the sum of $100 should be paid to their 


It was in 1839 that Madame de (Girardi 
made her frst appearance in the character of 
a dramatist ; her School for Journalists, a come- 
dy in five acts, and in verse, having been re- 
ceived without a dissenting voice, by the au- 

Committee of the Theatre Francais. 


out respectively in 1843 and 1847. But though 
written with much elegance, and containing 
passages of unquestionable merit, both are so 
deficient in scenic interest that not even the 
magnificent acting of the greatest of modern 
tragedians could save them from failure. 

The sympathies of Madame de (irardin, but 
slightly enlisted on behalf of the Constitutional 
Government of July, were still less favorable 
to the Republic which succeeded its overthrow. 
During the political disturbances that fol- 
lowed the Revolution of 1848, she wrote much 
and angrily on the conflicting interests and 
opinions of the time; to the great disappoiat- 
ment of her friends, who regretted the em- 
ployment of so charming and brilliant a ta- 
lent in the barren field of party strife. But 
the course of events, subsequent to 1852, ha- 
ving been unfavorable to the line of political 
action advocated by her husband, Madame de 
Girardin gradually relinquished the share she 
had previously taken in the editorship of the 
Presse, and returned to the more congenial 
sphere of purely literary creation. 

Unfortunate as had been her first attempts 
at dramatic writing, Madame de Girardin was 
unable to renounce the hope of achieving ulti- 
mate ion in this species of position 
She had prodaced, in 1851, a one act comedy, 
in verse, called ’ Tis the Jlusband's Fault, which 
had met-with a far better reception on the 
part of the public, than the more ambitious 
attempts which had preceded it; and in 1853, 
a second comedy, called Lady Tartuffr, ob- 
tained a decided success. Lady Tartuffe was 
followed, the same year, by the appearance of 
two novels, Marguerite, or, The Two Loves, 
and We Must Not Trifle With Sorrow; which 
rank among the best of her productions. In 
1854, Madame de Girardin brought cut her one 
act, prose comedy, Joy Has Its Dangers, 
which took the sympathies of Paris by storm, 
and won for its author the most brilliant of 
her successes, and also The Clockmaker's Hat, 
aone act farce, as humorous as original, and 
that keeps the audience in a roar of laughter 
from the first scene to the last; a double 
triumph, which amply compensated for the 
disappointments that had followed her first 
attempts at dramatic writing, and that raised 
her to the highest rank among the play- 
wrights of the day. 

The talent of Madame de Girardin was now 
in ite plenitade. Her later works had so ut- 
terly eclipsed, in solid and enduring merit, the 
highly-vaunted but far inferior productions of 
her youth, that her admirers felt fally justified 
im anticipating a long line of brilliant suc- 
cesses from her maturer powers. But a fatal 
malady—cancer of the stomach—was already 
undermining her existence. The resources of 
medical science, and the affectionate devo:ion 
of her friends, were alike powerless to arrest 
the progress of the disease; and she died on 
the 29th of Jane, 1855, within a year after 
the achievement of her most brilliant literary 
success. 

The early death of Madame de Girardin has 
left avoid in Parisian society that will not 
easily be filled. Her grace, elegance and ready 
wit, her large and generous intelligence, her 
unwavering attachment to old friends, and her 
liberal weloowe to new ones, with her remark- 
able social aptitades, and the rare tact with 
which she did the honors of her drawing room, 
















| diehcbille. Like Mosart, she invariably made | pervemaily, to arrive at a just appreciation, and 
her tallet before beginning to write; and eve | which the public eye has no right te sean, such 


and, in the 

perhaps the more important of the two), be | have prided herself being her wide circle of —-- --- 

cause they usually so far outnumber the seats | brilliant and affectionate friends, among whom { Tux Vurr oy ran Parsce or Wane—Tre 
provided for them. These seats being given | were included Soulie, De Balaac, George Send, | Ovrrcat Conassroxpasca. —The following is the 
up almost wholly to the ‘‘ weaker sex,’’ the | Lamartine, Victor Hago, De Musset, De Vigny, Wicerts, coun eS visit of the 
ladies are thus made to form a circle, more or | Mery, D'Orsay, Cabarrus, Chasserienx, Gerard ales : 

less formal, from which the gentlemen are | de Nerval, and a host of local celebrities. Se- Majesty, Queen Victoria :—I have 
practically excluded; and are consequently | veral of these had formed a habit of calling \ Pom, Ge _jtamale he the 
reduced to the necessity, if they talk at all, of | upon her on their way home from the theatre Hort Amerie, donbtos ve. 
talking to ome another; while the gentlemen | or other scene of the evening's amusement, {atention of His Royal Highness to exten4 
ners and about the doors, reduced, like the | tastefully furnished as a parlor, and the bed shoal be t give hen 1 onda 
ladies, to remain silent, or to talk to one an-| concealed in an alcove, as is the fashion Im! ‘You may be well assured that where in 
other. Nothing is more common now-a-days | France—where a dosen luxarious arm-chairs country he will be greeted by the Amert- 
im Paris than the lamentations of house-mis- | were always placed round a biasing fire, ready people in sach a manner as cannot fail to 
tresses over the separation between the sexes | for these extemporized visits, which, com- manifest to i In thie 
80 generally to be seem at evening parties, and | mencing about midnight, were often prolonged os eal & tee ent a 
the decline of conversational talent. But if, | until two or three o'clock im the morning. | merits as a wise, and constitutional 
instead of confining themselves to idle com These unscremenious midnight visto after [esvenign Your Majesty euses ghettons oor 
plaints of the stiffness and vapidity of their | most intimate friends, during which the guests Toot , soi (a Seen, 
last soiree, these ladies would give themselves | discussed with the hestess the news of the day, Boox P Jane 22, 1860. 
the trouble of reflecting upon the probable | talked of thelr own works and projects and My Geod Friend tere been much qxe’t 


social pleasure. 
Keenly alive as was Madame de Girardin to 
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lost of late. For who has not been conscious, | the satisfaction of secla. enjvyment and intel- are He 
on entering « drawing-room, of the subtle but | lectual companionship, and brilliantly as she | Pill mip gins tho cane sine to mesh the 
powerful influence exerted on one’s feel- | played her part in the sphere which she had Ts qrect und’ trleedly Diote ond Win. 
ings, and even on one’s intellectual condition, | created for herself, it is nevertheless to be re- 
by the appearance and disposition of the room! | gretted that she should have allowed her ex- Prinee will drop all State on lea 
Who, for instance, has not found oneself | istence to be so exclusively moulded by the noes fe ante Gonsme 
agrecably predisposed to the exercise of one’s | peculiar forms of Parisian life. Feied and flat- on continent of Burepo. 
tered frem her earliest years, her native Prince Consort to be Rindly re- 
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ness and simplicity preserved her, toa 
degree, from the injurious effects which 
and tongue becoming paralyzed at the sight of | diet of sweetmeats and syllabub must 
produced in the casqof a mental and 
temperament less healthily constituted 
her own ; bat it is probable that she 
capabilities for work of a much higher 
than anything she actually scoomplished, and 
that these remained dormant for want of 
nearer acquaintance with the serious realities 
and aspirations which lle beyond the 
meral interests of the drawing-room 
which she passed her life, and from 
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ing to convince that, if people no longer con- 
verse at evening parties, with the animation 
and pleasure of other times, this change has 
resulted, in great measure, from the fact that, | inspirations—even in her best and 
in most modern drawing-rooms, the seats are | efforts—ere principally drawn. 
injudiciously placed. Bat while regretting the somewhat su: 
SEs aoueebement Of o Granting seem,” call cial character of her productions, it 
admitted that her last works are so 
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talents of those around her, and of putting 


formal parterre; but make of it a landscape- 
garden, in the English style. If the seats in 
your drawing-room be symmetrically arranged, 
the first hours of your party will be unbearably ing 
dull ; for just so long as the chairs are in regu- 
lar order, all attempts at conversation will be 
cold and languishing. It is only towards the 
end of the evening, when the symmetrical Susp 
arrangement of the seats has been broken up, 
when chairs and sofas have yielded to the ne- 
cessities and interests of the company, that 
conversation can spring up among the guests, 
and their meeting can become agreeable. And 
it is just when they are thus beginning to en- 
joy themselves, that they will be compelled, 
by the lateness of the hour, to go away! Do 
you wish to know what you must do in order 
to make your parties pleasant? You must 
study the disorder in which your drawing-room 
is left when your guests have retired. This 
disorder is most eloquent ; listen to its teach- 
ings. Look at the chairs. See how they are 
grouped in the way most convenient for con- 
versation. The different groups seem really to 
have remained where they are in order to enjoy 
a little chat among themselves after the guests 
had gone away. Instead of putting them back 

stiffly into their places, respect their ingenious 

grouping ; and let the disorder of their position 
at the end of a soiree, be a lesson to you how 
to place them, before your next party, ready 
for your guests."’ 

With art of arranging sympathetically 
one’s drawing-room chairs, that of choosing 
and harmonizing the guests who are to oocupy 

them, should, of course, be combined; and 

this double talent was p d by Mad 

de Girardin in a pre-eminent degree. Her voice 

was clear ; her enunciation graceful, rapid, and 

prompt; her conversation sparkling, lively, 

and striking, and she had the art of always 

saying the right thing at the right time. She 

had a merry, hearty laugh, and a kindly way 

of briuging out to the best advantage the 





the honors of Academic approval :— 


‘Ye blessed Seraphim, celestial throngs, 
d, one t, your lelici songs. 





‘Song to the Night.’’ 
The profound sadness and weariness of life, 


grave, led her to throw herself with feverish 


versing with the unseen intelligences with 
whom she believed herself to be thus brought 
into communication. 

Through the severe suffering of the last 
stage of her illness, she retained full possession 
of all her faculties, and was able to receive her 
more intimate friends until a very short pe- 
riod before its termination. The gifts which 
some fairy godmother seemed to have shower- 
ed around her in her cradle, retained their 
charm to the close of her eareer. ‘iraceful, 





sions to the last, her thoughts were so clear, 
her conversation so vivid and energetic, even 














to her prose, and would probably now be voted 
unreadable by most people. The general style 
of these pieces may be inferred from the open- 
plet of the first of them which obtained 


The most pretentious of her rhyming compo- 
sitions are the unsuccessful tragedies which 
she wrote for Rachel, and which undoubtedly 
contain many passages of neat and clever wri- 
ting; while the most poetic is perhaps the | force is too apparent to be for a moment over 


the mora! gloom and hopelessness, so elo uent- 
ly expressed in the verses just mentioned, 
seem to have constituted a mental mood with 
which, amidst the social and intellectual ex- 
citement that surrounded her, Madame de 
Girardin was not unfamiliar; and this state of | The Japanese were in Philadelphia seven days, 
despondency appears to have deepened with and 711 men were on the police force. he 
the progress of her malady, until the intensity 
of her yearning for some conclusive proof of | gy 45), 
the continuance of our existence beyond the | In New York, 1,56 men, thirteen days, gut 


ardor into the practice of ‘‘ table-rapping’’ and 
ita kindred exercises. During the last year of riet K. Hunt, of Boston, on the 27th of June, 
her life, she passed several hours daily in con- 


“is like a plece of ; ite superior, both im pathes and in power, to their never been married. Mr. James 
apparent disorder is not the result of neglect, predecessors, as to warrant the belief that, eens ens ae Creates On, 
nor of chance, but is, on the contrary, the and at the time that be 

hed her life been prolonged, she would have | ,., - waa about to 
Righest achievement of art, the resuls of the | 16m behind her the clements of a solid and last- So roben Coy 
most skillful combination. There should be, | ing fame. on every side, when Mr. J having quietly 
inthe drawing room, clumps of chairs and.sofss, | Her poetic compositions, notwithstanding | “Rem Pososasion of the property, went at once 
as there are, in the garden, clumps of trees the success they met with on their first appear- | conveyed to him the whole of the rt 
and shrubs, Don't turn your garden into & | gnce, are, as already remarked, very inferior = 


which amounted to a very handsome | 
dence. 


bees cy vor Powucs.—The Japa- 
nese are to have made a ular de- 
of that which Sy: 
them in the United States. They left sum 
total of twenty thousand dollars, to be given to 
the police, thus declaring that, in return for 
benefits conferred on themselves here, the 
point in which they could most aid us and 
— our permanent happiness, would be 
strengthen the police. Admirable conclu 
sion! In the city they last visited, and which, 
of course, left the most powerful impression 
upon them, the necessity of a greater police 


E 


looked. 

The great _ soramble called a ball, 
which was held there bat afew days before 
the exit of the Japanese, demonstrated that 
even life is unsafe there without a more effi- 
cient ioe. They have accordingly appro- 

the sum of $20,000 to be distributed to 
the police, according to the number of men 
employed, and the number of days in service. 


lice of this city received €3,.500. Im Wash 
160 men, for twenty-four days, got 
In Baltimore, 400 men, one day, &00. 


pgton, 


$13,750. 


Sous Pow Lert von Sinute Forws.—Dr. Har 
celebrated her professional ‘silver wedding ;'’ 
that is, the 25th anniversary of the date when 
she commenced the practice of medicine. Her 
house was ornamented with flowers, evergreens, 
pictures, and statues, with appropriate mottoes 
on every spot. Her bedchamber—furnished 
with the same old chairs, couch, bed, even to 
the sheets and pillow-cases, as at the period of 
her birth—was adorned with appropriate em- 
blems and mottoes. Ove small room was sacred 
to her friends in the spirit land—and portraits, 
wreaths, or vases of flowers, pressed leaves of 
grasses, and affectionate sentiments, told the 
story of loving remembrance. At 3 o’clook in 
the afternoon, the formal! exercises commenced 


elegant, and keenly alive to external impres-| by the entrance into her parlor of Dr. Hunt, 


preceded by a band of girls in pore attire, 
there was then prayer and music, and religious 
and literary exercises. A ring of gold was pre- 


in her latest moments, that the few who were | sented from the managers of the Hospital for 
admitted to her presence, knowing that her | Women and Children. 


In the evening, there 


"| aid of the chief's authority, they at once cut 


them at their ease. 


tures, somewhat too sharply defined during 
her girlhood, were softened and harmonised by 
the faller development of maturity. She was 
tall and large in person ; the proportions of her 
figure being rather majestic than elegant. 
That she rejoiced in the conscious possession 
of beauty, she has candidly confessed in many 
of her earlier poems, and it was probably true 
of in after her life ; for the love of beauty, ole- 
gance, refinement, was one of her distinguisb- 
ing characteristics. But she was certainly 
neither proud nor vain of her personal charms, 
and appears to have regarded them rather 
as being good and agreeable in themselves, 
than as matter for personal glorification. Her 
grace of movement was enhanoed by a dignity 
which seemed perfectly natural and unaffected ; 
and s certain simplicity and severity both of 
dress and manner, imparted an additional 
charm to the richness which, in after life, she 
Miked to display in the one, and the habitual 


hours were numbered, always quitted her sofa pa tea, dancing, reading of correspoudenoe, 


a gracetul hilarity. Miss Harriet Hosmer, 
with as mach admiration as regret. the sculptor, was present. 


One of her last wishes was that her life _ . - 
might be prolonged until she should have| New Yorw Orriciats.—Kx Alderman (eoet, 
heard the musical plash of a fountain which | ia New York, and two city officials, Ketcham 


eno tae _ | and ¢ are reported tc have attempted to 
rode havieg made under s old heree take anwarrantable liberties with the wife and 


t tree outside her window, under which daughter of an ex-councilman, whom they had 
she had been fond of sitting. The idea of this | invited to a sail on the bay. The women 
fountain had been in her mind for years, as 1 ey “= ” ashore and the geatlemen 
thing to be placed under her favorite tree some | *#lled off. The whole affair is a ftung com 
aesebeiian and when she found that ber | D*O*77 Spee the morals and manners of the 
me ; “F | sort of people who are made aldermen and 
life was closing, she pressed forward the execu-| councilmen of. it was but a few days ago, 
tion of this project with all the eagerness of a | that a couple of there Leantifal ‘city fathers’ 
dying wish. But it was too late. Before the | ¥°* in ® pugilistic enovunter in 
Jones's Woods ; and now, here they are fizarin 
much-desired fountain could be got ready to! ;.. «. atiempt to commit rape. 7 5 
play, the spirit that had summoned it into ¢x- 
istence had departed. 3® A pompous parish clergyman felt his 
Excessively fond of flowers, she requested, in | dignity mightily offended by a chubby-faced 
the brief and touching will she drew up shortly | sd who passed him without touching his hat. 
before her death, that “if she died in the | “Do you know who | am, that you pass me in 
spring, a few Gowers might be laid upon her | that unmanneriy way’ You are better fed 
grave; and those who were with her when than taught, I think.”” ‘Why, may be it is 
she died, remember that, with almost her latest | 50, measter, for you teaches me, but | feeds 
meeceolf."’ 


On passing into womanlieod, her girlish 
beauty had ripened and improved. Her fea- 











all comspired te render her house the most 





animation aad spentaneeusmess of the other. 


breath, she spoke of flowers. 








HISTORY of THE DISTEMPYER. 


thas it traversed 13,000 miles in two years, de- 
stroying hundreds of thousands of cattle. 

The question was asked, what is the state of 
the cattle that are left or passed over? Mr. 
Lindley said there are none, they are all swept 
away. He sald he had known of one animal 
to get well, and had heard of others in a 
few cases, but literally they were all cleared 
out. 

* As the disease approached the district where 
he lived, at once it “jumped” two hundred 
miles or more, being brought thus within sixty 
miles of his people. This was done by two 
native cattle-traders, who bought five head of 
diseased stock, and drove them two hundred 
miles, and then mixed them with » herd of 
eighty or more. 

Mr. Lindley became alarmed at 
the of the malady, aad as the chief 
was at that very time a council of his 
people, he (Mr. Lindley) went before them, 
and fully explained to them the contagious na- 
ture of the disease, and how they might guard 
againat it, and so alarmed them that, with the 


off all commaanication between their own and 
the neat vattle outside their bounds. 
The people inhabit a valley and the sides of 


we should jadge it to be quite thickly settled 
by a comparatively civilized people. 
The disease soon appeared on their bounds, 
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the neighboring hills, From his description | gored the 





but as all were prevented bringing cattle ever 
the ridges on the hills and the other pounds of 
the, district, they enjoyed entire freedom from 
it among their cattle, while within sight the cat 
tle of the neighboring reqion could be seen at times 
lying dead in the fields. 

Mr. Lindley remained after this three yoard 
in that country, and daring this time and 
afterwards, so far as he knows, the same en 
tire exemption was maintained. Sometimes 
the natives would be obliged to tara out arm 
ed with speara, etc., to drive back those who 
wore determined to bring their cattle into the 
valley. ‘'Kternal vigilance is the price of 
freedom"’ in this as in other matters. Re 
cently the British (iovernment has opened a 
great (lovernment Road through this country, 
and the result, it is feared, will be that the 
people will be able no longer to keep the dis 
ease out. 

The Dutch farmers, who were extensive cat 
tle breeders, have now gone to keeping sheep 
very extensively, and this is, we think, with- 
out doubt, the cause of the appearance of great 
quantities of ‘Cape wool’ in the market. A 
qaestion was asked in regard to the hides, ete., 
whether Mr. L. thought the disease might be 
communicated by them. He told, in answer, 
the story of a farmer who had a large herd 
and folded them every night within the group 
of houses of his dependents. These houses 
are arranged in a circle, and it is termed a 
kraak. Withia this the eattle are driven at 
night. The man has been at great pains to 
keep his stock from exposure to the disease, 
but was very unpopular with the neighboring 
natives. One morniag he found a single horn 
in the kreel, evidently thrown inp during the 
night. Kight weeks from that time his cattle 
showed the disease, and he lost them all. 

Mr. Lindley described a process of inocula 
tion, by which the disease was implanted in 
the tail of sound animals, and in many cases 
#0 affected their systema, that they would, after 
their recovery, be no more liable to take it in 
their lungs. This is done by making an inci 
sion in the animal's tail, and inserting a por 
tion of adiseased lang. The tail swells ap, 
and the disease goes up the tail te the body, 
aud the hinder parts swell and become most 
disgusting. The sores need opening, and the 
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the glas Demoorats. 

lit1nom.—Ths Breckinridge Democratic Con- 
vention, in Llinois, has nominated a full and 
separate Btate ticket for Governor and other 
State offiowrs, and for Presidential Klectors. 

Mirsovat.—-The Citizens Pablic Advertiser, 
im Lexington, an independent daily paper, 
ving hoisted the Lincoln flag, — | announced 
that it would give its reasons for so doi 
next morning, was suppressed at once by @ 
popular movement, and tts further pabileation 
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Kverett. This is evidently a mistake. The 
ounvass in Texas on behalf of General Houston 
is now being prosecuted with great vigor.— 
f*reas. 


Cativousta Faitcnn.—-The heavy failare of 
Brewster & Co., produced « great seneation ta 
Han Francisco t te beileved that their assets 
will pay all their indeltedness, amounting toe 
6.550, 000, 

Much anxiety is felt in antictpation of other 
failures, bat well toformed merchants believe 
that ail the principal houses are sound 

Moaare. omens & Co., engaged in the 
grain business, had also failed, with liabilities 
amounting to $25,000. 

Business was dal!, though money was abun 
dant at unchanged rates. 


Tux population of Providence, Khode istand, 
le about 50,000 by the ceonsmy just taken—a 
decrease 


p@ Diddler invited two or three to take « 
drink, and was telling big stories about bim- 
self. ‘*Come,'’ said one of the party, “ you 
have told us what you can do; now tell as 
what yeu canpot do." ‘ Well, that's sasily 
done,"’ replied Diddler, ‘I ean't pay for the 
drinks you have just had.’’ 

pa Tom, during his last tour to Niagara, in 
company with Smash, saw an Indian hewing a 
small piece of timber, with a view to making 
canes. ‘Pray, sir,” said Smash, “to what 
tribe do you belong?’ ‘The Chip-a-way 
tribe,’’ replied the ladian, without looking up 
to give his interrogator one smile. 

ge When locomotive boilers explode, the 
engine is seldom thrown from the rails, unless 
the roof of the fire box is crushed down, s0 
that the discharging force of the steam lifts 
the hind end of the engine 

B® He who bas never experienced the affec- 








animals careful nursing. They generally lose 
their tails, and have a terrible time of it. The 
nomber that recover is about sixteen out of 
twenty, if the animals are young or vigorous, 
healthy, and in low flesh. The isoculation is 
certain death to fat cattle, and cows in fall 
milk or with calf. It is now a matter of spe- 
culation to go into regions not yet affected, and 
buy up the mest promising animals, inoculate 








them, and then drive them into the cattle 


tionate bitterness of love, who bas aever known 
how earnest frony and passionate sarcasm may 
be the very language of love, in its deepest, 
saddest moods, fs utterly incapable of even 
judging this passion. 

pe At o printers’ festival the following 
toast was given —‘'The Rditor and the Law 
yer—The devil s aatiefied with the copy of 
the former bet mauires the origizal of the 
latter."’ 
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ME ee bed todd me a peer ng 
fap Dag, ofl tows, ab way darting + foot, 
Pat cer beers weati brews wor mold than 
aoe. 
ied cur o7es newer mont when we meni 


Uf Uey bed told me (he trvasered trem 
Would be shriveled sad shresh in the hoodie 


emer 
Jews, end devetion, cad tonderne- 
perceme bat bfle names — 
BY they bed told me tbe ring you wore 
(Well choewn, the opal + changing be- 
Weald be tying crushed at my feet on ibe So 
| Wee tte ertme that & bound me te pou 


Wf they bed told me your love was s he 
That yoer ith wer feithiem, and fale your 
bear 
That you woeld change reertnem to mare sed | 
ould give morn fer your ora sed depart 


T should have anid. with o lnagh. that the -un 
Would be dort. the bills Uticring sad rhallow 
the ene 
@me chert year through Ms mows and ie romes has 


ree. 
Tet you are wedded, and I om {rev 
w.w.M 


THE LADY AND THE ROBBER. 
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Returning to the lady's side 


teh the reom, and soon all was quiet, and the 
lady fell asleep, still upheld by that calm and 
beaatifal faith and trast. When the morning 
@aqved, and the awoke, we may feel she 
peared ont her thankegivings ant praises to 
Him whe bad “defended” her “under His 
wiegs,”’ and “hept’ her ‘‘safe aader His 
feathers,"’ so that she wae not ‘afraid of any 
terror by wight "' The man was true to his 
werl, aed nota thing ia the house hal been 
taken. Ob! shall we mot bepe that his heart 
wes chaeged from that day forth, and that he 
forrook his evil courses, and oried to that 
Barionr, “ who came to seek and to sare that 
which is lest,’ and even on the cross did not 
rejen the penitent thief, From this story let 
us learn to pat oar whole trast and confidence 
im Ged. This lady's courage was indeed won. 
dertal; but “the Lond was her defence upon 
her right hand," and “with Him all things 
are possble.'"'—lenden Packet. 
ADDITIONAL. 

We have received an extract from a letter 
felly correboreting the remarkable anecodot« 
of “The Ley aed the Robter,"’ in oar Oct. 
wember, and adding some facts that enhan-e 
the wonder and mercy of her cocape. We 
qeete the words of the letter :—"‘ In the first 
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trap. Where does he goto! The table 
asccond top, which fits exat!y undervesth 
top; it ie held ap by strong indie rubber 
bands, one at cach corner. Whee the vanish 
tng Individual opens one half of the trap, aod 
places his foot apon the aaderneath top, be 
foress it down to its position, viz ; upon foor 
ewall projections or shoalders, ene upoo each 
leg of the table, and lies himself down upov 
this shelf. The shelf, of coarse, is not pressed 
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bat I have seen it dove by causing reappear. 
la that case, the basket is placed upon 
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The juggler has mo table or 
ates to ald him in his trick. Be 
4 pumber of marvels which would 
une of any conjeror in this coun- 

he introduces the basbet and 
A little black fellow, who bas 
g him in bis various experimenta, 
some fault; the jugg'er gets into a 
rage, takes the child savagely op, 
dashes him ou the ground, covers him with 
the basket, draws his sword, plunges it into 
the basket, cries are heard, and when the 
eword is drawn from the basket it is dripping 
and recking with blood. The juggler, sti! 
farious, gives the basket a violent kick, which 


goes spinning away. Itis empty; the cbiid is not 
6 an attltade of aston- 


EAH 
"Fi 





over them at the request of the performers) 
being there to keep the crowd off and to pro 

tect them, that the audience were so exolted 
that they would have laid violent hands upon 
them. I have no doubt bet that this perform 

ance, as described, did take place. How, then, 
eoald it be accomp'ished! The performer is 
surrounded by his audience. Krory movement 
beck and front can be seen. How did he per- 
form his trick’ The only way in which | can 
tmagive is as thas—In the first place, suppo- 
sing the basket to have a cloth lining painted 
similar to the basket work, and that at thetop 
of such basket a leather strap was firmly dxed 
im the form of a festoon, so that the child could 
lean his stomech over, his legs hanging over 
one side, and iis head and arms on the other, 
and then, by touching a spring or pulling « 
string, the lining would completely vonoeal the 
child; the juggler kicks the basket violently, 
the boy inside favors the motion of the basket, 
and away it goes spinning along. The child is 
then aeen emerging from the crowd—the atten- 
tien ef the spectators te directed to it, and the 
assistants of the jaggler at this partioalar mo 
ment remove the basket to their baggage heap, 
caravan, or whatever it may be, and the priso 

ner from the basket is released. There are, I 
consider, two children to perform this trick. 
We will suppose, among a miscellaneous as- 
semblage of auditors, that one has a loose 
dress, and that ander this dress may be con 

coated a second child. A belt round the body 
and « peir of stir-upe would easily effect thir. 
The child would grasp its comoealer round the 
waist, put ite feet in the stirrups, and ride at 
ease, releasing iteclf at a given signal, Ac. The 
sword being pierced through the basket is a 
very easy matter. A little rose pink and 
sponge would prodave the effect of blood, and, 
as to the resking, imagination goes a long way 
to assiat all such provecdings. Uf course those 
lodian conjurers are ke oarselves at home— 
i's all deception; and I think the above ides 
as to how it is done, or something like it, is a 
plausible view of the matter.-—/ondon /\eld. 


THE HARMONY OF MOTION, 
The ancients were right in connecting the 
idea of mo'ion with harmony aod masic, and 
even with the act of creation itself. 
Motion is the great equalizer and balance- 
keeper. The school-boy will twirl his book on 


. | the end of his penoll without being at all par 


tieular about the centre of gravity; and it 
mates no diference, where he starts his top, 
whether its axis be perpendicular or aslant, or 
whether it wabbic or run trae ; ite own motion 
eorrects al! aberrance, and brings it under the 
laws of spheres. Motion will keep a drunken 
man on his feet when he would collapse were 
he te assume the posture of the trees. The 
primary colors, painted upon a wheel, may, by 
motion, be blended into a perfect white. 

Active duty hides and beals wany defects in 





down again.—Leaden Pocket. a man's character; harmonices many dispro- 
amen portioes, smoothes down the too salicat potata, 

Ae peer men who “dents agen tabes off bere and pete on thore, and rounds 

fe the the mp8 9 eS. eee Bates te 

o we warece 

See tend igh Bullen nacre 


dirvnvat tvabin’ Pood,’ SLY 








leon oy seltene sod belames them | oo te fife 
ection pomeriet and orgemie-s tee Cnenrdest 
clemecets, and Beep. ap tbe onder aad reytor 
of things. We took wpon the rent téen, 
wieh is bewming quite prrvalent seeng See 
of ectenes, thet motion is the pramary end 
mermes! coedition of all matter, aad rest tbe 
t-mpovars, scotdental conét'ten, ie oppasision 
to the old belief thet rest is the pritmery state, 
oe a great adrance tn col-ntide generattewion, 
od a+ jodieating that sctepee ie bagtenteg to 
lo -k beyond sccktent pd detail. te law and | pot reached ber twentieth year. In a state of 
unity, beyord appearance to s higher reality. | repose, ber fo.e was perfectly besatiful. But 
How far motion te ected avth the lew of | ehen she smiled, a set of teeth were preeext- 
ereation, or m-tacmerpee-i« te hard to dBase; | ad, 60 discolored, so uneven, so defective and 
pat consider tht all growth ts motion, aed all | é-cayed, and the breath was 0 o@ensive, that 
death is rest; that the earth, by couctions re | [ could not possivly recosciie it to myself to be 
volotions, has grown ep from ones, af the | listed for life to circumstances so repulsive. 
potter's wheel froar clay, 10 ite present state o | The very thought of it was abhorrent to me, 
povlogical deveing meat, that festering poo's| go I gradually withdrew my attentions, and 
become pare limplt weer by motion; that | wedded poverty with s sweet month.’ 
tron soquires pew propertios tp the wae; thet| Charity may cover s maltitude of sins; and 
the bealth and strength of the system are pre | a gest estate may veil os great a multitude of 
served by ex-rolee; s04 that from motion | personal defects, to the uneducated and the 
spring the law and harmony of the universe. velger, bat the wealth of Cra -as could not re- 


oonetic a man of cul:are and refinement to wed 
BLUNDERS OF LAWVERS. a emeggied tooth aod ap odortferous breath Ln ‘ 
Although the haan oe rales, are ex 


the matter of lovavility, mothing can compen- 
eae for the ab of tifal teeth and a 
tremely carefal tm draving legal docem-nte, 
some very fatal biunders have howe mete by 


sweut breath. Hevce, parents will perform to- 
wards their children most important service 
them. One of the mort eminent on: verancing 
lawyers that ever greced the Beglish ber, 


by doimg what they may to secure to them per- 
forly sound teeth, not enly as an important 
ooon, ia drawiog a will mate to ta’al 6 wie 
take that it deprived the party whom he wa- 


menos of preserving bea th, bat as an invalu. 
able aid in forming desiratle alliances. 

specially and most anxiously instructed te 

beard, of vo lee a sum than £14 000 » year 


Two things are indispensable: First, from 

the age of tour yeers, until marriage, have a 
and this merely by the owleston of the single 
werd ‘'Gleacester."" Lord Deoman made bis 


good dentist to examine every tooth most mi- 
purely, several times a year; second, begin 
own wil, and ma‘e a moll of it. The late Mr. | quite ss early to impress the child with the im- 
Jastice Crowder alee drew bis own will, but 
omitied to «xecate it in preper form. We re 


portanwe of keeping the teeth clean, and how 
beat to do it. 

collect another rather remarkable biender made | Tne tooth brash should be always used 
ty the lawyers, which beppeved, compare | leisere'y, for a slip or inadvertence may scale 
tively speaking. very recently. Lincoln's Inn | or break off a valuable tooth. nce or twice a 
wes ex» mpted from peor-rates as extra-paro- | woek, the Gret or last brushing should be with 
chial, an4 the bounds were eet out tn & private’ pure white soap, thus: Wet the brash, and 
act of Parliament, bat, from oversight or care. | draw it several times across the soap, then put 
I-senons,the lawyers owitted the garden; thecen- 

® quevce was, that the bulldings theres were 


it im the mouth, rabvbing the teeth until the 
mouth is fail of foam, aod for s minute or two 
Fated to the poor at £4,090 per annum. Amether 
blender, and a jadicial one, too, had rather s 


empley the brush on the side of the teeth next 
the tengte, above and below, for it is there 
curtoas rerult Not many years ago, Lord'Calef | that tartar collects, to the eating away of the 
Baron Poilock, at the Monmeath Arsises, in 
order to get through the busivess, assigned 


gums, and eventeaal falling out of the teeth. 
the trial of several offmival cases to Bergeant 


le most cases this tartar is deposited by a li- 
ving creatare, which is instantly destroyed by 
Allen, who socoordingly took bis seat om the 
beech. When he had disposed of some twelve 


soap-suds, when tobacco j aioe and the strongret 
or fifteen cares, it was discovered that the 


acids have no effect. 
learned sergeant’s mame had pot been men 


Charcoal, even when made of the bark of 
wood, is one of the most destructive of all 

toned in the commission, and that coose que nt- 

ly bis powers as a juige were about a6 great 


tooth powders. Eminent dentists agree in 
as those of the crier of the ceart. All the 


thie; it fads ite way between the teeth and the 
gums, and destroys both. 

criminals bad therefore to be retried by the | Almost all the tooth-powders have a strong 
Lord Caief Baron, when ove of them, who hed | acid of some kind, and this cleanses the teeth, 
been sentenced to fifteen ) cars’ transportation, | bat destroys their texture; this may be ob- 
ou his fret conviction, escaped with only seven | viated to a great extent if, immediately after 
on the second. We will just mes'ion ove more 

justance. In the will of that celebrated mil 


using any tooth-powder, the teeth are well 
brushed with soap, te antagonize any acid 
lionaire, Mr. Arkewrigh!, there is a lime perhap= | which may be left about them. 
more valuable than any ous line that was ever| If the brash is used as above, powders will 
before or will ever again be written ; it is—“ 1} mot be mecessary more than two or three times 
bequeath to my son in-law, Sir R. Wigram, eve | a year; in our own case, common salt, once in 
millien sterling.’’ Now, Sir R. Wigram had 
married Mr. Arkwright's deughter; the testa. 


twe or three months, seems to have answered 
an excellent parpose; pat on « damp brusk, 

tor was desirous of benefiting that daughter 

and Ler hasband, and therefore made the be 


rubbed across and up aod down the teeth. It 
quest as above stated. Iam not aware whether 


is not advised to keep the teeth always of a 

peatly whiteness, for they may be cleaned so 
the will was drawn by a professional man or | much as to be wornaway. It would be a good 
not, but very probab!y it was. Now, had old Mr. | pian for a dentist, once a year, to go over every 
Arkwright left the ove million sterling to his | tooth with powdered pumice-stone and a piece 
daughter, instead of her husband, the bequest | of som wood, Bad teeth induce dyspepsia, 
would have beon materially the same, for the | from insufficient chewing of the food; they 
hasband would have a right to the legacy | aiso corrupt the breath, and are frequently the 
dirotly it was paid to the wife. The testator, causes of serious and dist ing Ai ; 
however, thought proger to give to his soa in- 
law, whereupon let us see the consequences. 


while good teeth not only beaa'ify the face, 
but promote health and long life; hence, 
Had the testator bequeathed the money to Lady 
Wigram, she, being a daughter, would have 


special care expended on their preservation 
bad £1 per cent. legacy duty to psy—tbat 


will be repaid an huadred fold in the courte of 
a life-time.—//all's Journal of Health. 

would be £10 000, but having given the legacy 

to his son-in-law, who was not a blood. relation, 

£10 per cent. legacy duty bad to be paid, which 

of course amoucted to £100,000, Thus, through 

igvorance or mistabe, the sum of £90 (00 was 

absolutely thrown away by @ person who was 

careful of every far: hing he received. 


Bid Dr. Ostrander, (ot the bead of bis pro 
feestom tm bis own State): “If dentistry had 
feasted its preecnt perfection when [ was « 
young mas, the whole tener of my itfe would 
have tren alterei.'' 

Why! 

“( was atdressing « youwug \ady of great 
more worth of ip J attractions, 
eed the heiress of a large fortame. She had 



































































A WORD FOR THE NETTLE. 


Growing on waste and neglected places, 
flourishing alike on breezy commons and in 
the dirty ditches of the suburbs of towns, the 
nettle has neither beauty or fragrance to recom- 
wend it to the ordinary observer. Yet it ts 
well worth carefal inspection on account of the 
beauty of its structure. True, it has a sting, 
bat seize the plant heartily and it will give 
you little discomfort. Toe nettle is a very 
common, low-bred, vulgar plant, bat, never 
theless, in its family and alliances may be 
found some of the noblest members of the 
vegetable kingdom ; such are the bread-frait | 
tree, the mulberry, the hop, the hemp, the 
fig. the stately banyaa, and the deadly upas. 
It has not been without its affectiona’e ad- 
mirere as the following aneodote will testify : 
A worthy floricu'tarist (not a native of the 
eouth of Eagland,) was showing his green- 
house to some ladies, when one of them said 
to him, ‘‘ What is that in the flower-pot? It 
is very like a nettle.” “Indeed, ma’am, it is 
And sorrew shal! wither the heart of the wife jart a nettle, bat it grew op sae bonnily, pair 
W hea hood thas sq " the prime of his | thing, that I could na’ think to pa’ it.’ It is 

life not for its botanical beauty or respectable con- 

“ Sowing bis wild oats.” Death only shall reap Dections that we wish to put in a word on be 


With bie hese char d saythe ; the freite will be half of the net le, bat for its uses, which are 
too much overlooked. Although growing 


SOWING HIS WILD OATS, 


“Sowing hie wild oate’’—aye’ sowing them 
deep 
In the heart of a mother to blossom in tears, 


And shadow with grief the decline of her years. 


* Sowing his wild oats,”’ to silver the head 
Of the sire who watched his first pulse throb with 
dy. 
And whose voice went to heaven in prayer for ‘ the 
boy.’ 
* Bowing bis wild oata,’’ to spring up and choke 
The Gowers in the garden of « sister, whose love 
Is as pure and as bright as the blue sky above. 


* Bowing his wild oats.’’ cheeks shall 


grow pale 


Aye' 





found 
In the grave-yard near by, ‘neath that grass everywhere, it is very partially appreciated, 
covered mound and then only by the economical. As an old 


wife's remedy—aod a very good one too—it is 
used in sourvy, gout, jaundice, be morrhage, 
paralysis, &.. Nettle tea, as a sprivg drink, 
were it gevcerally used, would frighten the 


Wovrn Nor Tru Hen Aan —The late Lady 
Morgan baffled every attempt to ascertain her 
exect age. In 1855, her biographer, Mr. Pits 
pstrick, seat her an old newspaper, dated De- 
cember, 1807, containing an eminently c-edita. 
ble le'ter Hom her pen. This was the answer 
he received :—‘* Lady Morgan presents Mr. 
Puapetrick ber compliments and best thanks 
for the enclosure of her carly (very early !) 
screp of autharship written when she bat 
‘lisped ia numbers.’ She has no recollection 
of the letter be has sent her, but she remem- 
bers writing something of the same kind on 


rilla of old Dr. Jacob Toensend. The stalks 


b-halfef the little s@ceps of Dablin in ber | °° Tne root boiled with alum, yields a 
thirteenth year, which obtained notice from | S°4 Jellow die. Nutiles dried and used as 
fodder, are 


her friend, The Freeman.” it tares ont that 
when the lines were written, she was not in 
her thirtessth, but ber thirty third year, having | ™UE- 


proprietors of mach-advertised sarsapa- 
~~ r maiden modesty. It is sly, bashfal and cau 







herb tbat we would advocate {to use, and the 
spring ts the best time for gathering nettles for 
that perpose. To sey that it is recommended 
by Leadon and Goyer, is sufficient. It is sald 
to resemble asparagus in flavor, but our ex- 
perience would assimilate it with spinach, per- 
haps from the association of ideas, having 
eaten it dressed in a similar manner. The fol- 
lowing is Soyer's method :-—* Wash the net- 


mutes, drain, and chop them up, serve either 
plain, or put them in a pan, with « little salt, 
pepper, aod , or a little fat and gravy 
from a roast, or ada to a pound, two tea- 
spoonsfal of four, a gill of milk, and a tea- 





LOVE AND MARRIAGE. 
Man is said to be incapable of defining 








THE UPLAND PATH. 
Wise men —or such as to the world seem wise, 
Picture old age the down-bill path of Life, 
Dimmed by the vapors of a lower earth, 
Drawn from its stagnant waters. Nay, not +0; 
Bat, rather, upward where the meuntains stand | 
Guarding the young green valleys, lies his way 
Oa whose broad front is set the crown of years 
Silent, and filled with beauty, shall he go, 


gel among them.”’ 
“Don’t marry without money!" cries Rose 
Aguilar, from the midst of a fresh imbroglie; 


| “Heaven only knows what a worry it is t 


bring ap an increasing family upon a station. 
ary income."’ 


| “Den’t marry for rank,” Lady Wilred 


Grafton will confess to you in strict confidence, 
“ Without fortune to back it, a title is a anaze 
and an incumbrance.”’ 

“Don’t marry for Jove,” says Arthur May. 


As one who travels towards the source of streams, | mara ; ‘the beauty that makes « girl admired 


And, pondering thoughtfully comes unaware | im society does not always render her agree 
On landlocked tarns, whose stilly waters keep | able or usefal at home.”’ 


The face of heaven in memory! Far below, 
The maddening rivers keep the seas in chase, 
Till the vexed oc0ean beats the curbing shore ; 
And, striving still for mastery, the rough wind: 


Sounds their wild roar amid his calm of skies. 
Rave when, perchance, some shriek of human woe 
Leaps to the elouds that roll beneath his feet, 
Touching the common nature in his heart, 


“Don’t marry without affection,” sighs 
Laura Bathurst; “esteem is too cold te 
coment a long life union.”’ * 

“Don’t let the love be all on one side,” 


Grapple the yielding argosies. Not for him | ve Anan Rapeatins Oe tenten ceenet iy 


happiness unless she confers it.’’ 

Lord Wilfred echoes the caution for the 
reason that it is maddening to press a lovely 
form to your breast, and find it made of 





Unmoved he stands, aad, in a tranee of soul, 
"Mid God-ward dreams, between the rifled peak« 
Beholds the face Divine. So, pressing on, 
Higher and higher still, and breathing stil! 
A clearer, purer air, he comes at length 
To earth's last foothold, and stands face to face 
With the great Change’ UWndaanted, undisemayed, 
Though round bim ciose the everlasting hills, 
And darkness falls upon him as a shroud, | 
He casts his feeble frame on Nature's heart, } 
That beats te his again; then, heavenward-bound, 
Gets iirm his foot upon the Path of Souls. 

FE. L. HERVEY. 


DR. HALL AN ANTI-MUSCLE-MAN. 


‘* Bmall men, fragile men, men of little mus- 
cular vigor, may have good bodily health, and 
among such are found a vast excess in num- 
bers of the opposite class, and in all ages and 
countries, who are the brightest of the world's 
bright stars. As a very general rule, it holds 
good—the bigger the man the bigger fool he is. 
Who ever saw a giant who was remarkable for 
anything beyond the size of his body! while 
the smallness of his head, and the little that 
fis im it, is a notable thing. Both body and 
brain need vital force; the mind {is great in 
proportion as that vital force is expended in 
the brain, but if it is used up in developing 
the musoles, the brain must suffer. If one ex- 
pects to make his living by the exercise of 
musoular strength, let him, as a boy and a 
youth, develope that strength by steady labor 
and a regular and temperate life ; if it is his 
wish to make money by legerdemain, by mon- 
key capers, by rope-walking, by miraculous 
poises and astonishing feats of ground and 
lofty tumbling, then the gymnasium is a very 
proper place for him, and it is well that the 
energies of the system should be expended in 
the direction of the muscles ; but if he aims at 
a professional life, one which is to be followed 
as a means of living, he must exercise the 
mental, not the muscular powers; tothe brain, 
and uot to the beef, must the energies of the 
system be sent, in order that, by their exer 
clee, the brain may be developed and the mind 
work with power. * e a ° ° 
Are our embryo doctors, and lawyers and cler- 
gymen going to make Tom Hyers and Bill 
Pooles and Yankee Sullivans of themselves? 
Does the ability of a jarist depend on the 
amount of beef he carries? Is a physician's 
skill to be determined by the hardness of his |: 
muscles! Is a clergyman’s effiviency measured 
by the agility of his monkey capers, by his 
dexterity in banging on to a beam by his hind 
leg, and swivg up to touch his pose against the 
big toe of 'tother foot? A man’s intellectuality 
does not depend on the amount of brute force 
which he possesses.’’ 





NICE DISCRIMINATION. 
** L like a nice flirtation, 
By the light of a chandelier, 
With music to fill up the pauses, 
And nobody very near.” 

Very likely !—eays Qail—but it isn't good 
for you, and it's bad for the girl, too. Not 
that a littl genuine coquetry is unlawful; 
by wo means. Coquetry and flirtation is as 
different as diamonds and paste. ‘“‘Coquetry 
(says Ike Marvel—a marvellous good judge of 
the matter) is natural and becoming to a wo- 
map, while flirtation is false and deoeitfal, and 
never came of a true heart.’’ The distinction 
is worth making, for it is founded in a positive 
Gifference. Coquetry is but a piquant form of 


tious; hinting a love which it is not bold 
enough to arow; and teasing a lover whom 
it dare not caress. Bat flirtation is a delusion 
and a fraud from beginning to end. It is born 
of vanity, narsed by pride, and usually dies of 
mortification. It is a game in which both 
players cheat, and both invariably lose. Of 
course it is not worth the candle. Worst of 
all, like “the illicit love,” to which it often 
leads, 

*«It hardens all within, and petrifier the feeling.” 
Therefore, leave flirting to people already bias 
with their own views; and keep your heat 
Open for the tue love tnat shail yot be its 








been bore to 1778. the 
- -—--—- coler ced bicom infaitely betier than amy other 
S@ Bow: men sémire woman es she is; @ | gress or hertage dried or gram. And pet not 
greed many mere as she mat for these uses, bat more especially for its edi- 


stone. 
“Don't marry for the mere sake of marry. 
ing,”’ says Mrs. Desart, in an interval of so- 


“Don’t marry too young,” says Lady 
Btheredge, before you know your own mind, 
and understand what it is you undertake.” 

‘*Don't put off marrying too long,” says 
Mr. Bathurst, “till you have lost the power 
of captivating a woman's fancy, and must be 
content with respect instead of attachment.” 

Mrs. Maynard alone abandons the prohibi- 
tive system, and takes more positive ground : 

** It seems to me,’’ she will reply, “that no 
one of all the reasons commonly addgeed is 
sufficient, by itself, to explain the want of cor- 
cord noticeable among married people, or te 
guide the unmarried in the selection of a part- 
ner. More than one attribute, more than 
single favorable condition, is surely necessary 
to conduct an affair of that intricacy and im- 
portance to a successful termination. We 


lives upon. 
these elements should be included; that is to 
say, there ought to be, first, a pradent provi- 
sion for material wants, regard being had to 
the station of the contracting parties ; second- 
ly, full assurance upon such cardinal points as 
temper, in’ellect, and principle ; thirdly, due 
attention to habits and manners, bealth, sp- 
pearance, suitab'eness of age, and such appa 
rently minor points, neg'e:t of which has often 
marred the most promising alliances. It i 
not to be supposed for a moment that entire 
satisfaction on every one of these heads need 
be looked for; and the csprices of the human 
heart can no more be accounted for by fixed 
rules than the aberrations of the comets; but 
I really believe that the three conditions I have 
mentioned are each and all requisite to war 
rant a fair prospect of wedded felicity."’ 


Reap Ose Boox.—-—Don't read too many 
books. Dr. Nott, of Union College, observes, 
that be can always tell the young men in ool 
lege who are to make their mark in the world, 
if he can only see them retarn from a visit t 
the College Library, which is open once a week. 
“1f,"" says he, “‘I eaw a man leaving the 
library with five or six books uoder his arm, I 
would say to myself, there goes a mental glut 
ton; he will read, mark, bat not inwardly 
digest, and the consequence is, he is very 
likely to have mental dyspepsia; the mind, 
endeavoring to acquire too much, strains itself 
and becomes weakened.’ Oe the other band, 
he says, “If 1 see a young stadent taking bet 
asmall book from the library, and that be 
does not retarn there for some tune, I am satit 
fied that he will saturate his mind with the 
intellect of his author, and not only gain all 
the knowledge in the book, but sharpen his 
perceptions and invigorate every faculty.” 

Nothing makes a man so weil as being ® 
little hungry all the time; and nothing i 
proves the mind so mach as reading one good 
book thoroughly, and making every fact your 
own. The mind is thus never cloyed 2 
weakened. 


Taxx Care or Tax Launs —Let teachers a0@ 
parents weigh well the signifisacce of the fel 
lowing extract:—‘‘A gentleman in 
was walking over h‘s farm with a friend, exh 
biting his crops, herds of cattle, and flocks # 
sheep, with all of which his friend was highlY 
pleased, bat with nothing so mach ss bi 
sp'endid sheep. He had seen the same breed 





producing such flocks. Hus simple anse@ 
was, ‘I take care of my lambs, sir.’ Ber 
was all the secret of his large, heavy- 

fat sheep—he took care of them wher 
were lambe.”’ 


ga Light wine is bat the ghost of wine-® 
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INVOCATION. 


FoR TER SATURDAY EVERIFG Fresr. 
BY aUGUST BELL 
Take care of me, ob, wortd,— 
I come among you, hauwing pot your ways, 
Por all my days 
I we apent in dwelling where wild reses blew, 
And wandering where the dreamy waters fos, 
Be that [ do not know 
Mech of Life's mase. 


Bat I have read, 
Hidden away in quict, messy nooks, 
Many great books 
Of glorious ones whe came like suns of light, 
To make earth Heavenly bright ; 
Until each aight 
Their boty louks 


In dreams have shone 
Upon my soul, until it hindied ap 
With sweet great bope 
Te be their helper, and I prayed entil 
My God spoke to me, and my beart steed etill 
To hear His boly will, 
And take Life's cup. 


I have been sad,— 
I have known something of heart-loneliness 
And deep distrees,-— 
Bat it is over,—and I come to you 
Almost a child, freeh from the fowers and dew, — 
Be kind to me and true, 
Ob, World, in grace! 


I come for good, — 
I want to be a comforter, and give 

Pure thoughts to al! who live,— 
All who are sad aad lonely here below, — 
To be their sunshine as we heavenward go, — 

Teo hear and soothe all woe, 

And make love thrive. 


I come to bless, — 
I want to be a little ray of light 
Where all is night ;— 
The sorrows I have felt have taught me well, 
What tears to shed,—what kind, sweet words to 
tell, — 
The glad peace that I fee! 
How to rejoice aright. 


Ob, mighty World! 
Oh, World se full of wearing strife and care, 
Sin and despair, — 
T'm bat a child, only in spirit strong, 
But rare you need a comforter among 
Your hurrying throng, 
Bo grant my prayer. 
Boston, June, 1860. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


AN BYVIL DEATH. 

Did Lienel Danesbury amend his ways aod 
driuk lees, now that he hed assum-d graver 
duties! Surely this marriage of his, this set- 
ting in a home of his own, might have proved 
atarning point. It may be, that he did not 
strive to break through his disastrous habits, 
too conscious that they had become part and 
parcel of himself; or, it may be, that he strove 
to make the effort, and strove in vain. Whe 
ther he did or not, will never be known now. 
Far from avy amendment resulting. he grew 
worse than before, and it was a rare thing now, 
morning, noon or ni, ht, for h'm to be seen en- 
tirely sober. As to Robert—bnt the less that 
is said about him in detail, the better. 

As the months went on, and this change for 
the worse appeared in Lionel, Mra. Danesbury 
thought it best to pocket ber pride, and be 
reconciled. She fancied that her renewed 
favor and intercourse might be productive of 
some good effect mpoo bim. She never coald 
be cordial with his wife; not qaite cordial; 
there must, and woald, alway. be a reserve in 
her manner, as from a lady to an inferior. Poor 
Katherine Danesbary was sadly changed, her 
hope‘ul visions of her hn band's reformation 
were worse than not realized. She was an ex 
cellent wife to him, a slave to him night and 
day, and Mr. Danesbury openly avowed his 
opinion that she was a far better and more pa- 
tient wife than Lionel deserved. 

They had been married about ten months, 
when ove evening at dusk, Liooel's wife appesr- 
ed at Danesbary House, sorro# in her eye and 
suffering in her pale cheek. If she had come 
te tell of trouble, she bad not chosen an oppor- 
tame time, for Robert had been causing an un- 
pleasant scene. He had been demanding mo- 
ney of his father, and when Mr. Danesbury 
refused it, had broken out inte a torrent of 
abase, both of his father and mother, had 
dasbed about the room, raving and swearing, 
and then rushed from the hou-e. That he was 
80 overcome as not to be fully aware of his 
words, was no excuse. For the last three 
days, he had not been fer one miaute sober, 
andi his actions had partaken of insanity.— 
They were sitting on esch side the fire, Mr. 
and Mrs. Davesbury, and she was lamenting 
openly ; weeping bitterly; his sorrows were 
baried in silence, but they were eating awey 
his very heartstrings. He was a towering, up- 
right man when you first saw him, never a 
ficer man in Eastboreugh. Can it be, that the 
shrunken frame, obliged to be supported by a 
stiok, when walking, the withered cheek, the 
beat back are his? In so few years, can he 
thus have changed? It is not the years that 
heve changed him, but the sorrow they have 
brought. The sous that were born to him in 
he manhood, and whom he loved as the apple 
of his eye, whom be fondly fes'ered, libera/ly 
educated, whom he expected to be the comfort 
of his old age, those sons have heaped shame 








sitting there, chewing the bitter endcf ue- 


* Well, Ketherive,” oried Mr, Deecsbarr, 
as be potted to a chair bese bim and there 
wee a painful amoact of sadoess and saff-ring 
ie bis subdeed tome, “you look as if you had 
somethiog bad te tell." 

Katherine strove to speak, bat, afters mi 
pate's strugg'e @i bh herself, burst inte tears. 
She hed come to disclose a pi'iful tale and she 
wes grieved and ashamed to be obliged to de it. 


te his eon. She had handed it promp'ly to 
Lionel, who bad always takes it, as she be- 
leved, te the landlord. It tarsed out now, 
that he hed pever taken it, bet hed gone so 
perpetual y with exzouses, thet the Jandierd, 
tire? out, had that day pata man in posses- 
sro0. 

**T am soasbamed to come, sir." she sobbed, 
“and teil you such a thing as this, afer all 
your kipdoess to us. I wont to try and get it 
from my motber, but | Gad she is gove out for 
atewdays. And he has ben 80 exolted ever 
since the men came in, that !'m rare he must 
be got out tonight. He seems oo the eve"’— 
she lowered ber voice--‘‘ of avether of thase 
Greadfa) attacks. His wrists avd round his 
eves are turn’ng red, and his kores are shaking, 
and he is fancying h- s-es things."’ 

‘“T gave the rent to you, Katherine,” said 
Mr. Damesbary. ‘‘ You should have paid it 
yourseif."’ 

‘+ Bat, sir, he took it from me esch time, and 
sald be would go up and pay it, and I never 
thought ba’ what he did. He went out to do 
it, and came beck and said be hed. I asted 
him one day for the receipts, and he replied 
that he bed given them to you. How could | 
suspect anything wrong f'’ 

“*T suppore be epeat it on bis drink.” 

“<] suppese he did," she sobbed. “He has 
takee such a herror of this men whe is put in, 
that ft terrifies me. When these attacks are 
ooming op, be ts not save, and be might spring 
upon bim aod bill him. I did not know what 
to be at, sir, I was unwilling to come bere 
to ask for the money ; bat Liose! raved out to 
me to come. I whispered te the man to be 
upoe his guard. 

“ Bwore at you, I suppose, Ka'hertne."’ 

“Oh, sir—but ft is only when he is ke this, 
that be swears. He is kind and good when he 
is well.” 

“Katherine,” resumed Mr. Danesbury, sink 
ing his voice, ‘‘I heard that he struck you this 
week. Was it so?"’ 

She shivered, and sobbed ont a faltering ex- 
euse for Lionel—that he was ‘' quite gone," 
and did not know what he did. 

“If he would bat keep from drink!" she 
moened, “if he would bat keep from drink ! 
This week he bas taken enoogh to kill hia.” 

Mrs. Danesbury listened, and a cold shiver 
pees-d over her frame, a sickness seized upon 
her breaking heart. 

“On,” she cried out in her anguish, ‘‘ what 
infatuation is ft that p sesses my chddren i’ 

What could Mr. Danesbury do, bat relieve 
Lionel's house of its encumbrance! He wrote 
8 word to the landlord, and the maa was ia- 
stantly withdrawn. Bat that same night Lic- 
nel had to be watched by two men, in his dan- 
geroas deliriam. 

Mrs. Danesbury retired to rest, bat not to 
sleep. Robert had come in, and was wander- 
img about the house, pacing up and down the 
stairs incessantly, his mind unconscious ; it 
appeared more with madness than with wine. 
What a sound fora mother! Mrs. Danesbury 
bed not been to her children all that she might 
have been, but her affection for them, at least, 
was powerful. She had started from some 
troubled dream in their iofanoy, and rushed 
to their cradjes, and thanked God that they 
were safe. Now she started from her bed 
more frequently, not at the imaginsry terrors 
of adream, but at the bitter stings of waking 
reality. At length the noise ceased, Robert 
subsided into his room, and his mother sank 
to sleep. She was awake agaio with the first 
gray streak of dawn that gliqmered in the 
east, awake to the new day and the pain it 
brought. Oh, the anguish of that first awa 
king, when a heavy weight lies upon the con 
science or the heart! Trouble may eppress 
ia the day; suepense, perp!+xity, cum, may 
render the pillow sl-epless in the night; bat 
it is as nothing, comparei with the hideous 
reality, the lively amgaish that rashes then 
over the spirit. 

The terrible reality, stern, appalling, intense, 
rushed over the brain of Mrs. Danesbury, and 
she sprang from her bei with a suppressed 
ery, and paced the cold room with her hands to 
her temples, wondering that her seeures did 
not quite leave her ia these dreaded momen's. 
There was no help on earth, and she sank on 
her knees and prayed that her sons’ in‘a'ua- 
ting sin might yet be conquered ; that it might 
not have laid hold of them past redemption. 
And yet, she had so prayed for years, and 
ameodment hai not come to them; and she 
prayed as one who had no hope. 

Mr. and Mre. Danesbary rose as usus!, and 
after breakfast the former went to the factory. 
He came back about mid-day, too i/l to go out 
again. In the afternoon he was cowering over 
the fre in the dining-room, for he felt shiver 
ing and chill, when Rub-rt came io, his dress 
loose, and his gsit slouching. Thoagh three 
o’c ook, it was his first appearance that day. 
His eyes were bloodshot, and his countenance 
bore the marks of his evil life. His slippers 
were down at heel, his cost dirty and torn, his 
psntaloons anbraced, and he had no collar on. 
Mr. Damesbury looked up, aod then averted 
his eyes with a suppressed groan. Robert 
held his hat, which he carried on his head into 
his chamber the previous night; he now 
essayed to place it on the table, but his band 
shook, and it slipped on the floor: Mrs. Danes 
bury, little lees shaking than he, stooped and 
picked it up again. Yet Robert was sober 
then, perfecily sober; the dramas he had been 
obl' ged to take, ere he could dreas himself, rot 
affecting him. 

He was screwing bis courage up to tell of 
his faults. Toldthey must be. In his excited 





and sadness upon bim ; they ave rendering his 
days a scene of strife and and 
are con'ribating to bring them toa close. It 
wes thas, as Mr. and Mrs. Danesbary were 


mood of the previous night, be had demanded 


‘ money ; it was now his task to tell quistly 


why it must be supplied him. He had sagan 
got into debt, for the th ri or fourth time since 


‘he came home, amd had drawn Habilities epor 
himeel/ which mast be discharged, or he drag- 
ged off to the county jail. 

“You have brought me te the verge of 
rain,"’ gaeped Mr. Danesbary, as he listened, 
“de you want te complete it? It is not eight 
months since I paid your debts. Then, there 
was nothing bat a jail before you, and I saved 
you from it." 

Robert sat by, penitent and ill: be always 
felt penitest and i] when he was quite sober, 
He bad nothing to answer. 

“How many times have | paid your debts 
since you returned from London f"’ prooreded 
Mr. Danesbury. ‘Not one shilling of them 
bad you aay cause to contract. You have s 
good home here, with everything you can re- 
quire, and you have a trifle to spend. What 
Other father would keep you im idleness! 
You have rquandered the money that I work- 
ed hard for. What will you do when I am 
gone r"’ 

Robert had risen, and now stood leaning on 
the mantelpiece. He was intent on procuring 
what he wanted, and he began to offer some 
attempt at exouse. 

“T cannot pay away much more," returned 
Mr. Daneebary. ‘‘I will not completely crip- 
pe the business, so that Arthur shall be an- 
able te carry it op, and be lef without re 
sources. No; I have sacrificed enough to you 
and Lionel, bat I will not entirely sacrifice 
your eldest brother, who never gave me an 
hour's grief in bis life." 

“ And for William also, as well as for him 
and Lionel,” somewhat sharply put In Mrs. 


“Rather would I let poverty and want come 
upon me, than rain Arthur," proceeded the 
old man. “He has made unparalisied sacri- 
floes for you, of his own kind will. Ile is a 
brother in a thousand. How much i this 
money, that you are lable for?” 

“Tt's—it's abot two hundred pounds,” 
hesitated Robert, ashamed of the confession. 
“Tt is not—" 

“Two hundred pounds!" interrupted Mr, 
Danesbary. ‘‘ What have you been doing, to 
owe all that? I will not dnd it,” he sternly 
added, “I cannot Gnd it. You are reducing 
me to distress, sir, with your wicked habits. 
Would you wish your mother, there, to end 
her days in the workhouse? For myself,”’ he 
continued, his voice broken with emotion, “1 
shall not long trouble any of you, and I care 
not how soon it may please the Almighty to 
remove me from a world, which has been pro- 
@uctive to me of so much suffering.’’ 

Mrs. Danesbaury covered her face. Mr. 


continue to supply means for this ruinous ex 


penditure, and he enlarged upon his blamable 
course of life; the sin he was gullty of towards 


in a 

seized upon the moment to implore him to re- 
form, and Robert solemnly promised. He 
meant it, poor deladed mao, the sin of his 
daily life was pressing heavily upon his con- 
science; and, what with his sinking body and 
sioking spirits, it was impossible for any poor 
creature to feel more wretched. Mr. Danesbury 
would not advance the money which Robert 
demanded, be was firm in that, but he said 
the liabilities might be brought under his ex- 
amivation, aod be would see if any arrange 
ment could be effected towards paying them 
off Ly degrees, so as to release Robert from 
present fears. But he would only do this, on 
contition that Robert entered into no further 
debts. 

With this conciliation, Robert was obliged to 
content himself, and very kind and fair it was; 
bat, the truth was, he wanted to get the mo- 
ney into his own fliogers. He left the room, 
too physically miserable to stay in it; and 
what remedy did he reeort to, to cheer him. 
selff He went back to his bed room, where 
he regularly kept epirits concealed now, and 
pouncing upon the brandy botile, poured out 
atomb'erfal, and drank it. 

Do not ask where his promises of good reso 
lution flew to. He did not stop at that little 
light draught; it was not enough for him ; 
and at the customary evening hour, having 
eet his drexs to rights, he slank out, rather 
worse than asual for what he had taken. 

His parenta—oh, bave pity for them !—re 
mained alone, scarcely interchanging a word 
with each other, bat silently nursing their 
misery, a misery that would never be lightened 
in this world. 

It happened that Arthur had gone to spend 
that evening with hix brother William. The 
clock struck ten, and Mrs. Danesbary retired, 
acd for a few minutes Mr. Danesbary was 
alone. His head leaned on his hands, and be 
sat gazing abstractedly on the fire: he was 
thinking what a mercy it would have been, had 
Giod seen fit to remove his two youngest boys 
in their infancy. Suddenly he heard the latch 
key turn in the front door, tarn and tarn, as 
if he who held it were not in a state of compe 
tency ; bat, at length, it was pushed open with 
a burst, and Robert staggered across the hal!, 
aad came into the room. He reeled up to his 
father, his hair hanging about his counte- 
panor, and his attitade menacing. His words 
were indistin t, bat, so far as Mr. Danesbory 
could ga*her, they were a demand for money. 

**Are these your promises of d t, 
Robert? Go to your room ; goto your room, 
sir, and do not speak to me again, until you 
are in a better state.”’ 

“1 mast, aod I @ill have money," screamed 
Robert. ‘* What right have you to deny it to 
me! I will have it, | tell you.’’ 

Mr. Damesbary rose from his seat, with dig- 
nity. 

‘1 do possess the right to deny it,’ he 
sadly anewered, ‘‘ and, would that | had «x- 
ercised that right, years ago, my sons might 
have boom more dutiful sous new.” 

He kuaw not what he did, tt is to be hoped 
he Bnew not, thet lost young man, for he 
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area, and dealt him 2 blow on the temple. 
Mr. Danesbury fell to the ground, just as Mrs. 
Damesbury, her fears ever on the alert, ran in. 
ke few to her husband, she pa-hed Rebert 
from her, she reproached him harshly in her 
shook of grief, He stood there raving, and in- 
voking imprecations on her, his mother: am! 
them, with a shout and a orash, he swept the 
ornaments of the mantle piewe. 

Im reshed a man servant, followed by 
Arthar, whe had come home just im time to 
hear the noise. Arthar laid his powerful grasp 
@pon the madman, whilst ihe man raised Mr. 
Danebury to his chair. Mr. Daneebury's tem- 
ple was bleeding, for it had struck against the 
fender, as he fell; and, as Mrs. Danesbary 
bathed it with water, she whispered to him, 
through ber tears, not to be harsh with their 

“ Hazeh with him, no!" walled Mr. Danes- 
bery; “ but let him take all, let him turn them 
out of house aed home, rather than they 
pshould be cursed in their old age by the child 
to whom they had given birth! 

Arthur and the man got Rubert to his cham. 
ber, and undressed him, and placed him in 
bed. Bat there was no rest for the house that 
migbt, for he was out of his apartment again, 
as on the preceding one, stalking aboet, like a 
restless spirit, from room te room, and up the 
stairsand down. His state was akin to madness ; 
they could do nothing with him; even his 
father, forgetting the outrage, went to beg him 
to be composed and go to rest. All in vaie; 
and shouting, singing, laughing, and raving, 
he tore about till morning, Arthur and the ser- 
vamt watohing him, to prevent mischief. 

By the wenal boar of the household's rising, 
he was partiality sobered, but the symptoms of 
imsenity hung about him. His mother went 
to him ence more, to coax, beg, intreat him to 
Me Gown, and try te get some sleep. Yes, he 
would, he answered ; aud then he laid hold of 
her hands, and, melting into tears, whispered 
his contrition for what he did on the previous 


Mother, | was mad with drink, I was mad 
with drink! Will you and my father forgive 
mer" 

“ Yea, yea, dear,” she answered, “ tt is all 
forgiven ; you were not conscious of your ac- 
tions. Oaly go to bed quietly, an4 get to sleep. 
I will take you." 

She passed on to his chamber, and he do- 
cliely followed her, muttering still, “I was 
mad with drink," and some other words which 
she could not catch, about the barthen of his 
bitter life. 

He lay down quietly and they left the room, 
Arthur remaining for some moments to leten 
at the door. Bat it appeared that be did not 
move. Presently Arther cautiously looked 
fm. He was lying on the bed, with his eyes 
wide open. 

Did you call, Robert !"’ asked his brother, 
by way of exoure. “Do you want any- 
thing r"’ 

“No. I'm going to get some sleep." 

“Ay, do. Tt will do you good.” 

Arthur closed the door. Mrs. Danosbury 
was standing just outside her own chamber, 
and beckoned to him.’’ 

“ Arthur,’ she whispered, ‘it appears to 
me that he is worse than I ever saw him; ina 
more strange sort of way. I think Dr. I’ratt 
had better come and look at him.’’ 

Tam going for him now," replied Arthar. 
“If Robert cannot get to sleep, he will have an 
attack similar to Lionel's."’ 

Mrs. Daneabury stole on tiptoe once or twice 
to the room door, but all was quist within, 
and she hoped he was sleeping. In a short 
time Arthar retarned with the surgeon. Mra. 
Danesbury inqaired if he had seen Lionel that 
morning; if he knew how he was. 

** Yea, Lionel is better,"’ replied Mr. Pratt. 
* He will get over this bout. But if he,"’ nod- 
ding his head in the direction of Robert's 
chamber, ‘‘is in for it, we shall have some 
trouble. Lionel has made free enough in all 
conscience, but he has made worse. To think 
of the evile wrought in this world by the in- 
flaence of drink !'’ uttered the old gen leman, 
who bore the appearance of a man of care. 
‘(My only soa an alien from me! and yours 
more trouble than if they were allens.’’ 

He had gradually advanced to Robert's door 
as he spoke, opened it, aud partially entered. 
Bat he drew back with a suppressed, hasty 
movement, closed the door and kept the handle 
of itin his hand. Arthur and Mra. Danesbary 
had followed him. 

“Will you get me some vineger,"’ 
to the latter. ‘‘ Get it and bring it yourereif; 
there’s a good lady."’ 

As she tarned away, Mr. Pratt looked at 
Artbur with a horror-stricken face. 

“I have sent her off parposely,’’ he whisp 
ered. “I saw the inside of this chamber 
when IT opened the door; it was no sight for 
any woman ; least of all, a mother. 
bear it?’’ 

A suspicion of his meaning dawned on the 
mind of Arthur Danesbary. 

“What has he done!’ he asked with 
blanched lips. ‘Barely he has not injnred 
himeelf t’’ 

“ He was Commrrrep evictog,’’ waa the dread 
whisper. ‘May the Lord have mercy on his 
soul '"’ 

They went in; Arthur nerving himself to it. 
The lil-fated maniac—let as cal! him so '—was 


Can you 


clasped in his right hand. Ie was not dead; 
batere the lapse of many minutes he would 
no longer be numbered among the liviny. 
Arthar went outside, swake, «ven in his 
deepair and horror, to the humanity of keep- 
ing Mes. Danesbary from the room. She was 
coming along the corridor with the vinegar 
erult in her band. In spite of his efforts, he 
could not recall the color to bis face. 

* Thank you,’’ he said, offering to take it 
from her. 

“No: Iwill goin with it myself,’’ replied 
Mrs. Danesbury. 

** Dr. Pratt—Dr. Pra‘t does not wish any ope 
to go in,”’ rejoined Arthar. 

Batt will goin. Why should I be kept 
out? Why are you looking so strange, so 
scared, Arnharf On!" she screamed, « fear 
flashing scrore her, like lightoing, ‘ what has 
happened?’ What is amise wah my boy I’ 
She had the strength of a desperate woman, 
and struggled with him. He soothingly strove 





cursed his father with « load and grievous 


to lead her away, bat she suddenly raised her 


he sald | 


lying on the bed in a pool of blood, the razor | 


if 
Ej 


shriek rang through the house, and she fell 
beck inte Arthur's arms. Kt brought Mr 
Danesbary out of his bed-room ; and the fright- 
eved servants came ramping up. 

What expression of horror was it, that 
gleamed from the dying man's eye, as he 
grasped the wrists of his father? Could it be, 
that the eccomplishment of his crime, or the 
slese approsch of death, had restored his 


powers of mind and memory 
&s consclous as he ever was 
habit grew upon bim; there was 
the clear, sane expression of the eye. 
can imagine the awful tortures that were 

his soul! I once read of « drowning maa, 
who testified, after his resoue, that in the mo 
ment whea his 


sf r 
itt! 


rose up before him; its evil thoaghta, ite um 
holy actions, all were elear to his miad, like 


remember those two lines of Hood's im that 
beautifal poem, with its warning lesson, ‘The 
Lady's Dream "’ 
** Wee, wee for me, if the past should be 
Thue present when I die '"’ 


for the merciful promise of the Saviour, te 
come again and guide Hise redeemed te Him, 
could not apply to him now: he had thrown 
away his Saviour when he threw away the life 
that was pot his to take. And so, amid 
plercing throes and mental torments, amid in- 
effeotaal efforts to give utterance to his remerse 
and anguish, he wrung h‘s father’s hands with 
a sharp pressure, and with a last, wild ory, 
the spirit of Robert Danesbury passed away 
forever. 

“Oe, my som Rebert,"’ walled ont his 
anguished father, as did David of old. ‘‘My 
son, my son! would to (ied | had died for thee, 
oh, Robert, my som, my sen |" 


CHAPTER XX. 


MOPRS AND FRARA, AN ONEXPRCTED EVENT, 

It was autumn weather, and unusually cold ; 
bat the glow of a cheerful fire diffused its 
pleasant warmth over a commodious bed-cham- 
ber, and the gale outside was not felt within. 
A lady, young and fair, lay there on « sofa, 
her dark eyes were bent on the fire, as they 
had been for the last half hour, as if she were 
in a reverie; and it would seom that it was not 
a pleasant one, for a contraction of pain flitted, 
ever and anon, over her brow. It was Anna 
Danesbury, William's wife. 

In the sdjoiniag room, the door opening be 
tween them, sat a woman before another fre, 
nursing an infant. It was three weeks old; 
and very precions was the little life to ite mo 
ther, for she had not be‘ore had a child to live. 
Haddenly a visitor's knook resounded through 
the house, and the nurse arose, lail down the 
little bundle of flannel, and entered her mis- 
treas’s chamber. 

“Of course, ma'am, you will not see visitors 
this afternoon,"’ she sald, in a hal’ remonstra- 
ting, half authoritative tone. ‘You are not 
| strong enough for it."’ 


Mrs. William Daneebary cleared her brow 
. 





|} and looked up. 
bs I suppose pot, puree. And yet it seems to 
} me that they conld not do me much barm."’ 
| Bat, instead of visitors, it proved to be Mra. 
Philip Danesbury, who was scarcely regaried 
in the light of one. She hid been oat for some 
| weeks with her niece, Miles Heber. 
“Why did Mary not come with youl"’ de 
manded the invalid, as her annt embraced her. 
** Becanse | feared there might be too march 
| chattering,’’ replied Mrs. Philip. ‘1 heard 
you were not so well ax you might be. Mary 
will come and see you tomorrow. What has 
| beom the matter with you, my dear’ Baby 
three weeks old, and you lying here!"’ 
Anna did not answer at frst. 
|} “I have had so much fever,” she slowly 
|eald. ‘Aunt, I have wanted you at home.” 
| “My dear, I did hope and intend to be back 
le fore your illness, bat—"’ 
‘Not for that,"’ interrupted Anna. ‘I did 
very well without you. Anct,’’ she repested, 
in a whisper of emotion, her trembling hands 
seizing those of Mre. Philip Danesbary, ‘my 
hosband is going all wrong. It i« that which 
makes me /il.’" 


**Is he werse /"’ 





‘A great deal. Some ove or other ls always 
calling. to induce him te go out in the even- 
ing. Sometimes it |» Laughton, sometimes it 
iy Lionel—when Lionel is in a Gt state to call 


fect and kicked open the deer, and cence b preying are tee 
waias cus edt we tae thee be a Te, 
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“he has never got over the shock of Re 
bert's death last spring," observed Mrs. Philip 


Anna clasped her heads together, as if ber 
erotions were too much for her. 

“Aunt, when I think of Robert's fala, of 
Lienel’s certain desth—"’ 

“Lionel is no better, I fear,” interrapted 


“lem always dwelling apon it,” was Anna's 
anewer ; “how oan I help it I’ 


‘‘ nothing retards recovery so mach as breed- 
ing over ills, real or imaginary." 

Bhe was resolute not to permit it, and Anna, 
perforce, was silent, and presently dropped ite. 
ados. Mrs. Philip took the opportanity te 
leave, telling the nurse she would lvok in again 
in the evening. 

William Danesbary came home at tea time, 
and ran up to his wife's room. He wes qaite 
himself. He edged himself on to the sofa, and 
Auna drew his hand between hers, and held ft 
there. 

** Have tea in my room, William,” she whis- 
pered. ‘‘Narse will make it aod send it in for 
us." 

“Tf you like,"” he cheerily answered.— 
** When do you mean to get oat of this room, 
Aone?’ 

‘Boon. Bat I am not quite so strong as I 
might be. As I shoald be if-—t—" 

“If what?’ he said, leaning over her. 

Bhe drew his face down, so that It rested on 
hers, and whispered 

‘If 1 were not so anxious about you.” 

He coul 1 not ; retend to misunderstand her, 
but he strove to turn it off with some disjotat- 
ed, careless words--that be was all right, and 
meant to keep so. ‘ 

“Oh that yoa woald, Will'am!’ she mur- 
mured. ‘If not for my sake, for’'—she palled 
aside her shaw! aod disclosed a lithe red face 
nestled to her—'' this child’s."’ 

“Do not fear, Anna. | know the responst 
bility that is upon me. Ney, you must not 
ery. My dear wife, 1! will be all you wish 
me. 
Thas, when himself, he was ever ready to 
say. A kind, loving hasband, an attractive 
man was William Danesbary; so long as he 
kept his brain and mind clear. 

Toa was over: the narse had the baby in the 
other room, and William D we :bary was alone 
with his wife. He begaa to show symptoms of 
weariness ; looked at his watch, palled aside 
the cartain to gase ont at the wight, walked 
about the room, and stirred the fre. His wife 
unerstood it all. She ca! od him to her. 

“William, you said, be’ore tea, that you 
would be all you ought tobe. Begin now: de 
not go oat to aigtt.”’ 

He did pot answer. 

“Ob, William, for my sake, for your own 
sake! If you do not make the first effort, you 
will never carry out your resolve. Begin at 








for any 3 rata it's others. Not one 
night since baby was born, has be beeo in 


Botil the pablic houses were closed; ani al- 


once. Do not go out to night.’ 
** Anos, | am sure it is not right for you te 
exvlte yourself like this." 








most always in a state that he canno! come to 
my room, to say ‘(vod Night.’ Here I lie | 
listening for him, waiting for him, unable ww 
get to sleep, and when I hear him, he is not 
well euough to come and speak to me.'’ 

“Tam traly grieved to bear this,"’ excla'm- 
e4 Mrs. Phitip Danesbary. “ But do not talk 
of it now, Anna.” 

“I must talk of it,” she vehemently answer. 
od, whilst « barning, hectic spot appeared on 
her cheek. ‘‘ Aant, | have not spoken of it, 








No, it is mot; it is very bad for me. But 
how can | help it? If you woald bat stay wth 
me this one evening !"’ 

** Well, | wil, Aana."’ 

“You will! you mean it!’ she eagerly 
asked. 

“Twill, I promise you." 

“Oh, William! how happy you might make 
me!"’ she sali, the anzioes expression fading 
from ber eyes. ‘* Sve, my troanle is gone, and 
1 am ail at rest." 











































down with me in my throne, even as | also 
e@vercame, and am set down with my Father in 
hie throne."’ 

Those three verses were especially applicable. 
Would he overcome ! 

“ William,”’ she murmured, ‘we all have 
something to overcome, ere we can inherit ; 
all, all. Christ himeclf says, ‘ Bren as I also 
overcame,’ ‘Because thou has kept the word 
patience, | also will keep thee from the 
of temptation, which shall come upon the 
to try them that dwell apon the earth.' 
those promises were not made for 
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ber maid came 1p. 

“Ie Mr. Damesbary gone out !'' 

“ Yea, ma'am." 

“Gone out !"’ she could not help repeating. 

“With Mr. Lionel,"’ added the servant. 
** Master said | was to tell you, if you inquired, 
that he should not be long."’ 

Mer heart sickened within her. What! in 
the very face of his promise to the contrary ; 
im the very echo of that warning chapter! 
Could he not ‘ overcome’’ for that one night! 
She buried her aching head on the sofa pillow, 
and moaned salou: in her fulness of despair. 

When Mra. Philip Danesbary entered, which 
she did soon afterwards, she found her flushed, 
harressed, and excited. ‘Not to stop in for 
this ome might |’ she reiterated. ‘ After pro- 
mising me! |i ls of no use boping, aunt: he 
ie « lost man." 

Two hours passed away, and William did 
wot come in. Mra. Philip was unwilling to 
leave her, she was ro restless. Too ill to sit 
ap, she yet would not go te bed. The nurse 
came in and exerted her eloquence, and went 
away agein in a temper, when she found it of 
mo effect. Suddenly, they heard the charch 
bell tol! out. 

“ There's the parsing bell |'' exclaimed Anna. 
“ L wonder who is gone. Somebody is released 
from a world of care and suffering.”” And she 
sighed so painfully, that it almost seemed to 
dmtimate @ regret that .+ was not released. 

“H's body of « quence, whoever it 
la," cried the nuree, having retarned to make 

. ber comments, or ‘‘they would not trouble 
themselves to ring out so late as this." 

Another half hour, and then William Danes. 
dary entered. They heard him come in and 
ge inte the parior. 

“There !'’ exclaimed Anna to her aunt, 
“you hear! He does not come up stairs: that 
will tell you how he is.” 

“I will go down and see,"’ said Mra. Philip. 

William was leaning over the fire when she 
entered, his elbow retting on the mantle piece. 
Wis face looked yale and ead not, Mrs. Philip 
thought, as does that of a man in drink. 

“ Aunt, how do you de! | heard you were 
beck. lam glad you came in: Anna is lonely 





ment all tend to one point, William ’’ 

He knew what that was 

Reader! how the close approach of death 
changes us! Mrs. Philip Danesbury did not 
suspect how literally near the truth she was, 
when she sald that Mrs. Danesbury had gone 
to her grave wishing that her life could be 
lived over again, that she might reject the evil 
and choose the goed. It wes a strangely im- 
pressive scene that William had come from, 
one which might suffice for a whole life's les- 
sen ;—Mrs. Danesbury lay on her bed, a dying 
woman ; liene/ close to her, the others disper- 
sed round her, her husband, Arthur and Wil 
liam, and Mr. I’ratt; the physician had return- 
ed to town again from his fruitiess mission. — 
Mrs. Damesbury had repented; her days had 
been one scene of bitter repentance ever since 
the death of Robert ; but remorse she never could 
put away from her; she could not recall the evil 
done. If she had made her peace with (od, so 
far as she herself went, she could not make it 
for the lost Robert ; she could not make it for 
Lienel. She took William's hands in hers,— 
** Forgive me, as I have asked (lod to forgive 
me, for having forced you to drink wine and 
beer In your childhood,"’ she gasped. ‘' Wil- 
liam, be you warned while there is yet time ; 
and put them from you. Do not let me have 
another lost soul upon my hands! It seems, 
I would give my own soul if God would bat 
grant me my existence over again, that! might 
bring up my children to strive for life ever 





lasting. I brought them ap for this world, not 
for the next ; and I ruined them for both. Oh, 
Lionel! if 1 could but take your sins upon | 


me, and bear them now Lefore my Maker.’ 

She spoke trath. She had ruined her sons, 
and they, iu their turn, had rent her to her | 
grave. 

There was a deplorable scene enacted when 
she was being placed init. Lionel was in a | 
wretchedly nervous condition, and was obliged 
to take brandy ete he could venture to the 
fameral. As the mourners stood around the 
grave, Mr. Danesbury at their head, and the 
coffin was being lowered into it, Lionel seised 
one of the cords, and broke into a burst of 
sobbing and wailing. The coffia fell into the | 
vault, and, but for Arthur's firm grasp, who | 
stood next him, he would have flung himself | 
upen it. Lionel had to be surrounded and 
taken away, ere the service could be convlu- | 
ded ; and that night, for the frst tine in his | 
life, he was secured in a straight waistcoat. 

All this acted as a warning to William Danes. 
bury, and he strove to master his banefal | 
passion. For some time, he kept sober. He 
stayed in doors in the evening, refused to join 
any leose friends, meaning those who were 
levers of excess, and took enly ale with his 
meals. He seemed quite resolved to put temp. | 
tation f-em him. Bat, one Sanday—Anna had | 
been down stairs some time then—the wine | 
was on the table after dinner, and he finished | 
mearly a bottle of port. He rose from his seat, 
and was about to decant another, when his— 
wife glided up to him, and laid her hand upon | 
his shoulder. 

* William, do not." 
He looked at her; looked at the wine; and 
thea, with an irresolute, unwilling gestare, he | 
put the bottle back again upon the sideboard. | 


| 


| come up, sir, and see him f"’ 


ling his feet against the wainscoating—“mo- 


“Well, he is one,"’ was her mental com- 


ment. 
**l have been for Mr. Pratt, sir,"’ Katherine 


said to William. ‘‘He is out, but they will 
send him when he returns."’ 
She looked ill, thin, haggard. And mo won- 


der; for, besides the anxiety, the harrassing 
life she led with her husband, besides the 
sleepless nights, and she was often up all 
night long, she suffered from positive want of 
food. Lionel's habits ran away with the weekly 
pound, and, for days together, she had only 
dry bread to eat. A mixed feeling of shame, 
pride, and love to Lionel, prevented her telling 
of this, otherwise her mother would net have 
suffered her to want. Mr. Danesbury partially 
suspected it, though not to its extent, and 
many an extra half-crown, beyond the weekly 
allowance, did he slip into her hand, unesus- 
pected by Lionel. Ah, there were not many 
like good Mr. Danesbury. A bad bargain had 
Katherine Bing, in marrying his sen. 

It wae thought, at the time of the ooour- 
rence, that Lionel Danesbury woald surely 
read a lesson from his brother's awfal death, 
and oast away the vice which had led Rebert 
on to it. He did not. And yet, poor, infatua- 
ted man! the sight of that ghastly corpse, 
with its crimson gash, was never absent from 
his mind's eye. In the sumny light of day and 
in the gloom of midnight it was ever before 
him; and he knew that he must take warning 
by it, if he would avoid a sinful death. And 
yet, he did not. And since his mother's loss 
he had been even worse than before. 

** Lionel is ill again ’'’ observed William, 

“Very ill,"’ answered Katherine. ‘‘ Will you 


Ile followed her up stairs. Lionel was in 
the bedroom, in his nightshirt and boots, 
striding about, and looking wild and haggard. 
William sav what dreadful disorder was upon 


him again. 
“TL want my clothes,'’ said Lionel. ‘She 
has got them."’ She had hid the boots. 


‘1 did not care to leave them in his way,"’ 
whispered Katherine to William. ‘He would 
have been out, and over the town. Last night, 
at eleven o'clock, he stole out, avd I was till 
three in the morning looking for him, in all 
the rain. I found him at last on the bridge, 
wet through. I told grandmother to be sure 
and keep his boots from him, but 1 suppose 
she got afraid. 

Lionel had fixed his gaze on the wall of the 
room, the pupils of his eyes dilating, and hor- 
ror struggling iat his countenance. He slowly 
backed as far from it as possible, and cowered 
against the opposite wail. 

* Look there !"’ he shivered to William, 

** What r’’ 

‘See how black she is! That cat has been 
there twice before. Drive her away. Oh, Wil- 
Mam! drive her away."’ 

His voice had risen to a piteous scream. 
William went to the spot that appeared to ex- 
olte his terror. 

“ There is nothing here, Lionel ; see’’—kiok- 


thing at all. I will remove thechair. There; 
you see there's nothing.’’ 

Liopel's excited eyes were wandering round 
the room; under the bed. om the bed, along 


down stairs, the former carrying the boots. 

**T have told his wife never to let him have 
his boots in these attacks,"’ he observed. ‘' She 
knows they must be kept from him."’ 

‘Lionel found them, I believe, while she 
was gone for you.” 

** Not one, in ten, of these poor madmen 
will start out without their boots,'’ remarked 
Mr. Pratt; ‘but, let them put on their boots, 
and they'll watch an opportunity to be off, 
even if they be stark naked. Poor woman! 
she has a dreadful life with him. And this is 
going to be a bad attack."’ 

“Do you fear sof"’ asked William. 

“Ay. He has been drinking awfully lately. 
It will be worse than any he has had. His wife 
must have some men in the house, for, befere 
morning he will be outrageous. Mr. William, 
I will not answer for it that he'll get over this. 
I did not think he would the last time, when 
his mother died, you know. I'll look in at 
George Groat's,"" added Mr. Pratt, ‘‘ and send 
up the men that were here before, if they are 
to be had."’ 

“Twill stay until some one comes,’’ said 
William. 

“Deo so. It is not right that his wife should 
be left with him, alone.’’ 

Qaiet did Lionel lie while Mr. Pratt was in 
the house, but, the moment he heard the door 
close on him, he was troublesome again. Who 
are more ounning than they? Katherine called 
out, and William ran up. 

“IT want my boots, William."’ 


“Presently. What for?’ 

“Oh, they are round me, and | can't stop 
here. I must go out."’ 

** Where to?"’ 

““I—I want to see my father. (Get my 
boots."’ 

** Not to-night." 

‘Yes, I must. Get my boots."’ 

“Very well. Presently,” and down sat 
William. 


Later, when the requisite help arrived, three 

men, Wiiliam took his departure. These re- 

peated attacks were a heavy expense, which, 

of course, fell upon Mr. Danesbury. When 

William entered Danesbary House, Arthur 

was sitting alone. 

** Where is my father t’’ he asked. 

**He is gone to bed, ill,’’ was Arthur's re- 
“I do not think he will be here many 

weeks, William. If he is no better in the 

morning, I shall call Pratt in. He would not 

have him to-night.”’ 

“IT have just been with I’ratt at Lionel’s,’’ 

retarned William. ‘‘He has got another at- 

tack. The old gentleman has sent three men 

in, so he anticipates mischief.’’ 

“Ah. [heard of his being carried home, 

unable to walk, the night before last.’’ 

‘And last night he stole out, and his wife 

was for four hours looking for him, in the 

rain, and found him at last on the bridge."’ 

* What a life for her!’ uttered Arthar. 

** Pratt says he may pot get over this.’’ 

Then it will be the death of our father !’’ 

sadly exclaimed Arthar. 

William sat a little while, and then rose to 

go. His brother accompanied him through 

the hall to the door, and stood looking out into 


‘*Do you know that William is dead? He'll 
be a great loss at the works. He went out, 
got into a street row, and they brought him in 
here, covered with wounds. His head was an 
awfal sight. A great fool to get into it! How- 
ever, he is dead.’’ 

Poor fellow! what was his brain working 
on? 

**You never heard such a row,’ he conti 
nued, still so collectedly and rationally, that 
Mrs. Philip Danesbury was unpleasantly puz- 
led, and a stranger would have believed he 
was relating something he had actually wit- 
nessed. ‘The sounds came up here; I could 
not sleep for them. And,"’ he added, in a 
dread whisper, ‘‘he looked just like Robert 
did. There! there again! listen! They are 
the devils,’ he cried, confidentially. ‘‘That 
little ome is the worst of all. See how he 
grins! Hark! knock, knock, knock! they 
have been at it all night. There's one in red ; 
he’s a fresh ome; they are ali crowding here, 
ome upon another. One, two, three—ten, 
twenty—fifty! what a knocking! there's thou- 
sands! millions !'’ 

He stopped for the space of a minute, lay 
perfectly still, and then stealthily slid down 
the bed; and, with a spring so sudden that 
the attendants were unprepared, stood bolt up- 
right on it, the raging madman. 

Quick as thought they were upon him, the 
three men and Dr. Pratt, but the strength of 
these maniacs is almost supernatural. It was 
a fearful struggle, a fearful sight, that unhap- 
py creature raving, struggling, and fighting 
with his opponents, his white night-dress dis- 
ordered, and the vinegar cloths flapping about 
his head and face! If he should master !— 
and there almost seemed a doubt of it. All 
dangerous weapons, razors, knives, even the 
fire-irons, had been removed, and the windows 
were fastened down. 

Mrs. Philip D bury hastened to descend 
the stairs. Katherine, ill and tearful, placed 
a chair for her. 

** What did he mean when he spoke of his 
brother's having been killed?’ she asked. 
‘*Has anything happened to him ?”’ 

“Oh, no, ma’am. Mr. William was here 
this morning. My poor husband has been go- 
ing on, like this, all night, his mind wander- 
ing from one subject to another. It always 
does, in these attacks.’’ 

Mrs. Philip wished Katherine good day, and 
lef{ the house; a conviction resting om her 
mind that she had seeen Lionel for the last 
time. 

That day passed, and the night, and in the 
course of the next day they had to strap him 
down to his bed. Now, would be an interval 
of quietness, not rest; and now, one of outra- 
geous a The ph + and sh pes, 
sure characteristics of the malady, haunted 
his brain incessantly, and his words were pain- 
fal to the watchers around him. This disease 
had hovered over him a long while, as it 
usually does over those it finally makes its 
victims, breaking out, every now and then, into 
fierce attacks, like the present. And in the long 








nights, the terrible mornings, these ‘‘devils,”’ | ° Violence, 


as they appeared to be to his disordered mind, 
had seemed to glide into his chamber in count- 























“They came round me in the night and told 
me I was dying; but it’s not true. Hold me! 
hold me! at least till I have got through this 
multiplicity of work. Do you see all the 
duties that have acoumulated? I have done 
nothing, you know; nothing but drink: but I 
can get through them. Not if you let these 
devils come upon me: I thought that little one 
was gone |’’ 

‘*He has been raving all night about this ac- 


“Tt cannot be, thet I am dying! I must 
have the time I want first. Yes, i told you 
God would give it me. 


you say you have been m' 
8 ce now. You need not be afraid 
of me any longer: my promises, and 


gi 
that I had been constantly drank. 
thought—and it made me burn here,”’ tossing 
the cloths from his brow, ‘‘that the time was 


say the time is mine. That’s one of those 
devils speaking: he says it was given to all 
bat me. Who says! had it once, and threw 
itaway? How dare you say it? Oh, mercy, 
mercy! a little time, for the love of mercy! i 
am not drunk pow. Father, is that you? I 
have sworn not to touch avother drop. Keep 
those devils from me. How can you let them 
come here, with this weight of sin upon mef 
What are they calling out—that Robert had ne 
time? What's Robert to me? I am to have 
it. I am. Do you see how they are coming 
on’ Hold me! hold me! keep off that little 
one. I won't die! he is mocking me! I won't 
die, Isay. Hold him back. No time for me! 
No time !”’ 

“*My dear father,”’ said Arthur, approaching 
Mr. Danesbury, ‘‘this is no place for you. Let 
me take you away.”’ 


bring him side by side with Arthur — “‘can 
you marvel at it? My son, can you marvel at 
it? Few and evil have the days of my old age 
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“1 peed & goed deal, and thet passes the | of us all. Aunt,” be added, lowering his voles, | these various houses of entertainment; really | Katherine turned the bed-clothes down to| This was one of his quiet intervals; mever- | life be had led. is 
Yes. I with I could cee by candiclight to do | ‘she asked me to pardon her for beving | with an effort; for sounds of revelry, mingled | the very bottom of the bel, and pstted it with | theless, his whole frame, his legs, his body, | ‘They keep me here, you see,” he exclaim. = 
oe, bat my ayes are not strong yet.” foveed me to drink wine and beer in my chilé-| with the jingling of glasses, came from them | her hands. his arms, his hands, shook to such a degree | ed to Arthur, “and I want to be ont. I want on 
“hall I read you something, Anna f"' heod."" pleasantly on his ear; and in one reem, where| “ You ses,” she said to her husband, “ft is | that the very floor of the room was agitated, | to—. Father, is that you?" Me 
“T was thinking how much | should Mike to| “Wiliam! Did she! She is another, gome | the blind was still undrawn, his eye éamght | sll your fancy.” and the curtains, heaped up atop of the bed| /t was Mr. Damesbury. Though very near 7 
hear something read. But perhaps you will not | to ber grave, wishing that her life could be | sight of a goodly company. The temptation! He touched the bed himecli, and looked | that they might not obstruct the sir, quivered | the grave himself, he had insisted on being 128 
Miho to read that.’ lived ever again; that she might reject the | to enter, and make one, was very strong on | wildly about the room again. And just them | like the leaves of trees. Oh, it is a terrible | brought to Lionel's bedside. William was alse list 
y “Yea, Iwill. What is it!" evil, amd choose the good." William Danesbury then, but he resisted it | the surgeon came in. disease! may we never encounter it in those : ‘ cet 
3 * A chapter in the Bible," she said, in s low “She held my hand and Arthur's, and beg-| and strode rapidly on. How strong it was—| ‘‘ What is the matter hero !'’ asked Mr. | who are near and dear to us! “ That's good,” continued Lionel; “I want. be 
“BY tone. ged us to forgive pest unkindnesses. Bat the | how the temptation, backed by the Bil One, | Pratt. ‘I have just met old grandmother| Mrs. Philip Danesbury was awe-stricken.— | ¢d to see you. I’m so hot, you knew y 
ia Williem smiled. “1 sappose you think that | parting with Liousi—it was grievous to see." | was pulling at his heartstrings, be alone could | Ducksworth, flying down the street, as if she | She remembered his once healthy form, his | have been coming round, such a lot of them, Me 
2 fe wot mach in my line. It is more in Arthar'’s | “Robert amd Lionel bave sent her to ber | teil ; but he did not tall how he resisted it, In | were fiying for her life, afraid of stopping here, | intellectual qualities, and she leoked at what | Millions and millions. Where's Robert r” by 
r. I de believe he reads the Bible night and morn. | £reve, between them,” impressively resumed | passing Lionel’s cottage, he saw an old Jedy | she said. Ill again” he was—the dying sinner. She advanced and| With one hand he swept the cloths from his mer 
+ ” Mrs. Philip Danesbury standing at the door. He stopped. ‘More cata, sir, and other things,"’ inter- | took his hand; but an irrepressible terror came head, and Dr. Pratt, who had come in with Mr, t 
t * Be you will sometime, William, I hepe."’ Lionel is saying 90. I took him Lome and| ‘'If you want Mrs. Danesbury,” she cried | posed Lionel’s wife. ‘‘ He is afraid now they | over her at the contact of that unnatural mo | Danesbury, though protesting against his old held 
i “Wall, I will to night,” he sald. “Where | left him there, in « state of excitement that | out, before he could speak, ‘she’s gone out | are in the bed.”’ tion, which no human aid could stop or miti- | friend’s visit, replaced them. soli 
ie shall | Gnd a Bible!’ you cam soarcely imagine. Crying one minute, | for the doctor. And I am keeping the door for| ‘‘Keep them away from me, Pratt, will | gate, and she dropped it again. “Who says I am dying!" he shouted. “ht uo 
ie Ghe pointed to her own, on the dressing talking the next; and, should he fiy to drink | ber, and am afraid for my very life.” you !'' gasped Lionel. “Do you know me, Lionel? It is 1; your is no business of theirs. See how they sneak hon 
if able, and he brought it forward. “ Which | im the midst of it, be will inevitably bring on | Is Lionel {ll t"’ inquired William, guessing | “To be sure. Get into bed, and I'll soe | aunt.” up—creep, creep, creep! That ome in green aa 
ik chapter 1’ he ashed. another of those dangerous attacks." | who she was. about it. Hallos! boots in bed! That will| ‘They have been coming round the bed,” | Only came in thismorning. Ah, is that yout” H 
ia he opened the book at the third chapter of | “William,” spoke up Mrs. Philip, in sso) ‘‘Hie’s im the strangest way / over saw,” | never do. Let me have those; we will send | he answered, in « loud, important whisper, | he cried, again momentarily recognizing his Alal 
ie Pevelation. William Danesbury read it reve. | lomn tone, “all this ought to tell upon you, | continued the old lady, ‘but, thank goodness, | them after the cats.”’ whilst his poor head turned incessantly from | father, and holding out his hand, which was ay 
if yently. To him tt was eopecially applicable: | 4#8 warning. Will you not socept it 1"’ I have never been with such as him; he's fan-| Quiet as a lamb, under Mr. Pratt's expe-| side to side, ‘millions of them. They are | vibrating like apendulam. ‘‘ Youdon’t think Dos 
1g ‘De felt ft to be 00, and knew why his wife had| “Yes, I will.” oying he sees cata, and dogs, and devils, He | rienced eye, Lionel suffered his boots to be | devils, you know; ugly, grimning devils; | !’m going; do you?” Cole 
We hoses it. How does your father bear his loss f"’ has not been sober, I hear, since his mether | taken from him, and lay down in bed. The | black, and green, and purple. There! do you| Mr. Danesbury was taken by surprise, the F 
es “Bia that evercometh, the same shall be| “Calmiy. He has experienced too much | died, two months ago; not to say sober, for a| doctor administered some medicine he had | hear the knocking! There's one; a little one | question was put so rationally. He did met | 
Ae dethed in white raiment; and I will net bict | sorrow for anything to affect him greatly, now. | day. The night before last, he was dragged | brought with him, then tucked him up, and | he is; and there’s—Be off!" he shouted, sta- | know what to answer. be = 
; oat hie name out of the book of life, bat I will | My peor tether will mot be long after her," he | home by two men, his head hanging down, | told him to be quiet and to sleep. As they | ring wildly at the foot of the bed. “Oh, no, not” reiterated Lionel, with 9 will 
: confess his name before my Father, and before | added, with a sigh. and his face purple and crimson. They threw | were leaving the room, William looked back.| Dr. Pratt, who was present, took hold of | shriek of anguish that none present would over pe 
(43 hie “Drink | drink! the evils of indulging im | him on the bed, and there he lay, like  olod, | There sat Lionel upright in bed, ready to | his wrists, and presently wrung some linen out | forget; ‘‘not yet, in mercy! A little respite! 4 
“Bim that overcometh will I make a pillar | strong drink |"' aspirated Mrs. Philip Danes-| for seventeen hours! Beast!" spring ont. of the vinegar basin, and exchanged it for that | & short period for reformation and redemption! os 
Ee tn the temple of my (od, and he shall go no | bery. At that moment Lionel's wife hastened up.| ‘I can't stop bere,” he shivered, ‘‘ they are | om his head. Lionel was conscious of this, | Take away the drink; take it away, Isay! I ship, 
i. mere out; and | will write upon him the name | William passed by the remark without ob-| And then the old lady, her grandmother, who | coming again. Don't leave me."’ for he raised his hand and pulled it lower on | have led an evil life,” he added, his mind « tleap 
i. of my God, and the name of the city of my . had come from her farm to stop a few days in| ‘No,"’ answered Katherine, ‘I am going | his forehead. stringe mixture of consciousness and insanity, —y 
1s Ged, which is new Jerusalem, which cometh “ May we tell Anna ft’ he asked. ‘Or will | Kastborough, found that the gentlemam was/|to stay with you. Lie down, and I will sit ** Ah! so! that’s cool,’’ he said, and then he | ‘‘ but I won't touch another drop: it's burning the I 
: down cut of heaven from my Ged, and | will | it excite her injerioustyf'’ Mr. William Danesbury, and she had beemeall-| here upon the bed. The cats will not come | turned again to Mrs. Philip Danesbury, look- | here." large 
7. write upon him my new name. “Tell her—ob, yes. Her fears and excite- | ing his brother ‘‘ beast" to his face. where I am." ing calmly at her, and speaking in atone per-| He pointed to his chest, and then lay still; upon 
Mr. Pratt and William Danesbury went | fectly rational. recommencing, after a short pause. burg 
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alone" There it remained ; but ever amd anon, his the walls, om the ceiling; just as if they were | the night. ; 
Neither was his tone, neither was the expres. | eyes turned restlessly to it, as if they were fas- following the progress of some object. “ William,” he said, laying his hand upon | Walla, the floor, the bedstead, all mocking and | **/ed him, and he eodhent Wa’ 
Mrs. Philip looked keenly, and felt convinced | Later in the evening, when Anna retired for. his brother. ‘‘ Come, get in; and I will go | straight home." now becoming invisible, and now reappearing | from a family's The one eon ru«hed inte herself att 
that he was sober. the might, the struggie came toanend. He aysin and sce after Pratt.” “I will. I intend to.” in every +d of horrible shape and form, such | the vext werld, a suicide; the «tnet WS! there is sa 
“ Amma has been worrying herself mech at | drew the cork, drank the whole of the wine, William laid held of him. A peculiar tremor And he did so: bravely passing by the pub. | #8 ¥*, Wad have lived a life of sanity and eee & So ey of manhood, to Mi a 
_ Four staying oat," sbe said to him. “She isin and then drew the cork of « bottle of brandy. | was running through all his limbs, the precar. lc houses and liquor shope, as he had done in | Pe80®, cam form. no couseption of. ay = Lore Federwet in tlt eer 
20 excited a state, thinking you have now come | At one o'clock in the morning he stumbled up | sor of what was coming. coming. Mest mon, who have given themselves reck- Sethe Soest tet conn nam of the poee-ouselad +f ~ 
im from the—the pablic houses’ te bed ae—aslbepe you and I shall never, “Yee—yee—"' speaking in a wandering, ab-| Lionel Danesbury bed latterly been a bur. lessiy up to intemperance, know that this dis- Se had been used to good account. tary of the 
* Me,” he sighed, “I have come trom s very | Sumble cp. | Mtracted tome—' yes, I'll get into bed; amd | them to himself and is ali oronnd him, but the | ease will creep, or is creeping upon them, that cada a ee ee, Oe at we ef the 
@iGigrent seense. Of course you have act heard | you get Pratt here."’ end was come. The aews apread im the town, | it will probably be their end; and yet they | ford, ont idles of biomnsenaee a line of t 
tbe tadimge 1 CHAPTER XXL. | Bat instead of approaching the bed, he drew | next day, that Liows! was {ll, dangerously fll. | cannot bring themselves to abandon the courses | Ob, reader ! should the to exoeed of Missou 
“What tidings! We have heard nothing.’ - | farther from it. William gently palled him His sunt, Mrs. Philip Danesbary, want to see which are inducing its approach. Lionel knew ever assail you, should the low, with ish lowest bid, 
ne OS, a AB OTMER DPRAtTHBED. forward. Lionel saddenly stopped dead. him, and entered the untidy, comfortless | it. Faint } half » sents Cons stags ePaastcal ake werning Of cj 
Mra. Philip wae shosked amd startled - | “There she is!” he whispered. “Oa the | chamber. ont 
‘Denecbary dead;” she sitered, after » dread| One evening in November, sont twe months bed. Look! She han got apetson her cost, | The fry had boon med out of the grate, for| sidions vice, and sasbeces uprighinee ain | Leow Cc thes pen the’ ase when it as fed Mente. Can 
pease afer Mrs, Descebary's death, William was en now. the patient could not bear the heat, amd a/ peace. fn time, take you notice; not at the fee from wt in curler aad thoughtints levee at Ch 
ee een « bis way to Damesbary House. Me mad by) “Nensense,” said Williem, “there's me | Blanket, tossed off the bed, was lying om | present moment; at some fature one. Many |2°2"% ho-p it sh arm's dinaeey oe with 
ad aed nga be pth 0| Comm So eon Rasthorengh hed much | thing; you know it Liecel If you—” chair. Two mon eat im the reom, im readiness a day bad he awoke te intense suffering of Te next! Peace (0 Bm CONTINUED: ) ° leaving th. 
a ae > wrt Te a ’ : aiding at N. 
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Tee fallew-er © 20 aometite of the Late Lord 
Meaehetd, wreed bie lordabip bi meni! told {van 
fe beech 

Be bet tareed of Seca 
ets of pralation ret encom mn 
of presen. The fe'tow tegged his lordship to 
give bem 0 cherenter 

© Whee ttad of a character cas | give yout’ 
eage bis lorietip, 

“Oa, my tod, ony character your lord 
Sale pleases to give me, | shail most thankfully 

” 


eee on 

fue lordship aevording!y sat down, and wret+ 
as fi owe: — 

“The bearer, Johan ——, has served me 
theese yous in the rpacity of aceachmas. He 
te an adhe driver, and a very sober man ; | dis- 
eharged iim becouse he cheated me. 

(8 gued) “ Marermee."’ 

Joes thanke4 bic lor'ship, ac4 weet of. A 
fee moruiogs a tereerds, when bis loriship 
Wes peing throagh hie lobby, to step icto 
bets cock Gor Weetminster Heil, a man, in o 
vary bawdeome livery, mate him slow bow. 
To bie sarprise, be recoguised his late coach. 
ma 

* Why, Joba." seve bie lordslip, “you 
geom te hare got an exoelient place; how 
eveld you manege thie with the character | 
gere your” 

“On my lord,” eaid Jolin, ‘it war an on- 
eretiog goed charect-r, and | come to retare 
poe thanks fer i, my now master, on reading 
te, eaid he ob-erved yoar loniship recommend. 
ot me ce ca able driver and & sober man.— 
* Theos,’ says he, ‘are jart the qualities | want 
tm @ coarbhmen ; ‘1 oteerve,’ his lordebip adds, 
* pe Giacharged yoa bessase you cheated him. 
Mark yoo, sirreh,” says he, ‘I'm a Yorkshire- 
mean, aad I Il de’y you to cheat m.'" 


Goermaurr —A felleh came in from the 
eouctry, ove morning, bringing & gaselle to 
Beser Baty Efendi, who received it very 
grectoasly, and tovited the donor to dine with 
Ale 


A week efterward, the same man again 
eume to ore him; but Nesar Eidyn Kdeondi, 
forget en tim asked him who he was. 
* 1 am be whe broaght you the gaselie,"’ re 
plied themen ; upon which Naser Bddyn Effendi 
weleowed him as tefore. 
ome days af or this, certain strangers hav. 
ing come to claim his hospitality, he asked 
them whe they erre. 
* We are the neighbors of him who brought 


t 

** We are the neighbors of the neighbors of 
the mae who breaght you the gaselle."’ 

And Naser Bidyn R@endi, bidding them wel. 
coma, placed betore them s cep of cold water 


on'y, enying, 
“ Deiak ; it te the broth of the broth of the 
gaselle 


“Gerremee re Was Morpar.”—In « Dis- 


: 


“Why,” replied the other, “supposing it 
wes Monday, aw wad tak two pund fifteen." 

“Bapposing it was Monday, aw’! gi’ two 
paed tes."’ 

“ Bapposing it was Monday, then, ye shall 
hev't."’ 

The bargein was thus conclude’, and the 
ealf, we are informed, was duly delivered on 
the following day. 


Ons ov rar Krrtarus.—On one ovooasion, a 
country gentieman, knowing Joseph (reen's 
reputation as a poet, procured an introdaction 
te him, and solicited a “ first ra'e epitaph” for 
@ favo: ite servant who had lately died. (Green 
asked what where the man's chief qualities, 
and was told that “ Cole excelled in all things, 
bat was particularly good at raking bay, which 
he could do, faster than anybody, the present 
company, of course, excepted.” (ireen wrote 
imamediately — 

Here lies the body of John Cole, 
His master loved him like his soa! , 
He could rahe tny none could rake faster. 
Kacopt that rehing dog, bis master 


“Ber Hee Bacn.''—There ie a story told of 
am old gentleman who made it a rule that his 
@biliree should dine at a side table antil they 
Were sixteen years ol4, at which age they were 
permitted to eat with the older members of (he 
family. On ome occasion, « visitor, who was 
aware of the castom, oteerved one of the boys, 
whe he though! was of the requisite age, cat- 
ing at the aide table, and asked him if be was 
net siuteen years old. “Yea,” said the bey, 
“I was sintees some time age, and father let 
me come to his table; bet there was a dish for 


the hener of her ladyebip > company, and that 
ef Une Bites Carsegian, is tes this evening and 
Af Uney cumme come ging te Ui» Mise Madea 
wed eek the pleacere 0! Lhetr cocspany and if 
they onana come, poo may ging te Mise oe 

md eet the farer of ber company and tf 

erm onime ging te Leer Apeh aad 
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New Veasos ov « Bosurtens Text.—Amovg 
the meny advocates for total immersion, was a 
preacher who believed that be ought not to 
select a subject beforehand, and on one coca 
vlon when he arose to speak, as he opened the 
Bible his eyes fell on these words :—‘' The 
voles of the turtle is heard in the land.’’ At 
Gret he thought he wae stumped. At length 
he raid: 

“ Brethren, at fret sight one would think 
there was pot mech im this text, bat on a lit- 
tle consideration you will see there is a good 
deal (un It. Now you all know what a tartle 
fe. If you have been along by «a pond, you 
have seen them on the loge sunning them 
selves. Now, it ls sald, ‘The voice of the tur. 
the is heard in the land.’ Bat the tartle harn't 
any voice that ever anybody heard, ro it must 
be the nolee that the tartle made in planging 
of the log lwte the water, hence we conclade 
that immersion is mesnt, andi thas that immer- 
sion will be antversal."’ 


A Crmmecat Anncvore —A minister of Crall 
had been long annoyed by the drowsy propen 
sithes in church of a farmer, one of bis parish 
loners, ene ‘' David Cowan, in Troustrie,”’ and, 
remonstrating on the subject, had his patienoe 
concitiated by two cartloads of coals which the 
offender engaged to drive to the manse door. 
Nevertheless, a few SBuudays afterwards, Mr. 
Cowan, soon afier the commencement of the 
sermon, fell inte a sound sleep as formerly ; 
and not only so, but made so much nolse as to 
distarb the aitters near him and the minister; 
Mr. (ase bore with it for a while, but at lat, 
being able to stand it no longer, desired the 
people in the north loft (Anglice, gallery,) to 
*“‘wauken David Cowan."' David, awakening 
suddenly, and forgetting where he was, asked 
the minister ‘if he didna drive twa cartloads 
of coals to the manse, last week, to let him 
sleep!’ “ True," replied the minister, ‘* but 
I did not agree to let you snore." 


ae ee eee 


THE ORIGIN OF “HAIL COLUMBIA." 

Im the ‘' Recollections of Washington," jast 
published, coours the following anecdote : 

The song of Hall Columbia, adopted in mea- 
sure to the President's March, was written by 
Joseph Hopkinson, of Philadelphia, 1796. At 
that time war with France was expected, and 
& petriotic feeling pervaded the community. 
Mr. Pox, a young singer and actor, called upon 
Mr. Hopkinson one morning, and said, ‘ To- 
morrow evening is appoiated for my benefit at 
the theatre. Not a single box has been taken, 
and | fear there will be a thin house. If you 
will write me some patriotic verses on the tune 
of the President's March, I feel sure of a full 
house. Several people about the theatre have 
attempted it, but they have come to the con- 
clusion that it cannot be done. Yet | think 
you may sucoeed."" Mr. Hopkinson retired to 
hie study, wrote the fist verse and chorus, 
and submitted them to Mrs. Hopkinson, who 
sung them to a harpsichord accompaniment. 
The time and the words harmonised. The 
song was soon Anixhed, and that evening the 
young actor received it. The next morning 
the placards announced that Mr. Fox would 
give a new patriotic song. The Qoase was 
crowded—the song was sung-—the sudievee 
was delighted—«ight times was it called for 
and repeated, and when sung the ninth time 
the whole audience stood up and joined in the 
chorus. Night afier might ‘ Hall Columbia" 
was applauded in the theatre; and in a few 
days it was the universal song of the boys in 
our streets. Sach wae the origin of our na- 
tional song ‘‘ Hall Colambia."’ 


Tus Youre Wire. —it takes a heroine to be wo 
nomical, says Miss Maloch. ‘For, wil! not an- 
ether rather rua in debt for a bonnet than wear 
her old ome a year behind the mod:! give a 
ball, and stint the family dinner for a month 


downs beside the kitchen fre? She prefers 
this a hundred times to stating plainly, by 
word or manner: ‘My iucome ts so much a 


of my sequaiptance. And, Bvclety, if you 
choose te look in upon us, you must just take 
us as we are, without any pretences of any 
kind; of, you may shut the deor, and— 
good-bye’ 


Isremcocesa Wrru Screuon Pursoss.—in a 
on “ Manners,’ by Emerson, he says: 
“I te the great event of life to fad, and 
and love a superior person; to find a 


What have thay to conceal! what have they to 
exhibit! Betewen simple and noble persons 
there js always a perfect 
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Sueren Auy.—*' My dear Kose! What are you 
Rown.—'' Why, Walter wants to be like papa. 
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COMPLIMENTARY TO PAPA. 


doing? Mamma will be very angry!’ 
So I'm jast thinning his hair at the sep!" 





NOBODY. 


li nobudy + putioe! you, you must be small; 
If nobody « sighted you, you must be tall ; 

If nobody's bowed to you, you must be low ; 
If nobody'« kissed you, you're ugly, we know ; 
If nobody's envied you, you're « poor elf; 

If nobody's flattered you, flatter yourself; 

If nobody's cheated you, you are a khnave ; 

If nobody's hated you, you are «a dave; 

If nobody's called you a ** fool’’ to your face, 
Somebody's wished for your back, in its place ; 
If nobody's called a * tyrant’ or * seold,"’ 
Somebody thinks you of «piritiess mould ; 

If nobody knows of your faults but ‘' a friend," 
Nobody 'll miss of them at the world's end ; 

If nobody clings to your purse like a fawn, 
Nobody'll run like # hound whon it's gone , 

If nobody's eaten bis bread from your store, 
Nobody'll call you ‘a miserly bore ;"' 

If nobody '« slandered you--here |s our pen 
Bign yourself Vobody as quick a» you ean 





WATCHES. | 


In buying a watch, choose a lever, if you 
ean afford it, and let it be as good as you really 
can afford. Buy it of a man who has 6 charac- 
ter to lose, and to whom you can look for re- 
dress in case of failure. Be suspicions of 
cheapness, and do not put too much faith in 
guarantees for a year or two years ; because « 
flimsy made watch may go fora year or two 
tolerably well, and yet, before you have worn 
it Ove, may have cont you twice its value in 
repairs, and prove a torment and deluder in- 
stead of an honest friend and guide. In ma- 
king your selection, do not be led by ornament 
—by fancy backs or dials, or 
ten holes."’ Ten holes may be jewelled for 





superior work. 

Having bought your watch, remember that 
it is worth taking care of. Wind it, as nearly 
as possible, at the same time every day, pre- 
ferring the morning to the evening. Avoid 
sudden jerks in winding, and do not turn the 
watch while you are turning the key, but hold 
it firm and steady. Keep the key in good con- 
dition, free from dust and cracks; it is not a 
bad plan to plag the orifice ; a particle of dust 
or rast in the key may get into the watch, and 
pat you to the expense of an extra cleaning. 
Keep the key in your bedroom, n@ in your 
pocket. 

When a watch is hung up, it should be sup- 
ported and at rest; when laid horizontally, it 
should rest on a soft substance for support, or 
the motion of the balance may geverate a pen- 
dulous motion of the wheels, causing a varia- 
tion in time. 

When a watch varies from atmospheric infia- 
ences, or from some change in the mode of 
wearing it, the hands may be oovasionally set 
right, but the regulator should not be touched; 
if the watch gains or loses continuously, then 
the regulator should be altered; bat it should 
be delicately handled, and moved bet a little 
atatime. In setting the bands, it is best to 
set them forwards. In watches set or regula- 
ted at the back, the glass should not be opened 
atall. The watch pocket should at all times 
be kept free from dust and accumulations of 
every kind. 

Two years is yuite long epough te keep a 
watoh without cleaning:’ If you cannot con- 
sign it for that purpose to the hands of the 
maker, intrust it only to some respectable and 
responsible person. The very best watches are 
ofter ruimed by the hands of bMundering and 
incapable workmen, while even a bad watch 
may be made, by the treatment of a clever 
artist, to perform tolerably well. 

Lastly, take a leason from your watch. That 
little machine, if yoo have taken the above 
advice regarding it, will be found constantly 
doing its duty. Do you the same; work on 
with your life's work as that does, *‘unhasting 
and anrestizn'' Let it teach you regularity 
and panctuality ; so shall you not be ashamed 
to look it in the face, and be emabled, when 
your hours are all numbered, togive a good 
account of the time intrusted te your Keeping. 


gar Woman bes many sdventagu overt 
man; one of them is, that his will has no 


operation till he is deed, whereas hers general- 
yulin tn hho Wee | 


B® Brave Weovrwes —There are no old, 
maids in Japan. When the girts don’t get | 
married volustarily, the authorities hunt up a 
besband for thom. 





par Can it be enld with treth thet we are 
all childzen of favetathers, when Bases platuly | 





felis &s that Jeahas was ihe son of Nua! 


A Morern’s Love.—Children, look in those 
eyes, listen to that dear voice, notice the fee!- 
ing of even a single touch that is bestowed 
upon you by that gentie hand! Make tauch 
of it while yet you have that most precions of 
all good gifts—a loving mother. Read the un 
fathomable love of those eyes ; the kind anxiety 


| of that tone and look, however slight your pain. 


In after life you may have friends, fond, dear, 
kind friends, but never will you have again 
the inexpressible love and gentleness lavished 
upon you which none but a mother bestows. 
Often do I sigh in my struggles with the bard, 
uvearing world, for the sweet, deep security | 
felt, when of an evening, nestling to her bosom, 
I Hatewed to some quiet tale suitable to my 
age, read in ber tender and untiring voloe.— 
Never can | forget her sweet glances cast upon 


| me when I appeared to sleep; never her kiss 


of peace at might! Years have passed away 
since we laid her beside my father in the old 


| churchyard; yet still her voice whispers from 


the grave, and her eye watches over me as | 
visit spots long since hallowed to the memory 
of my mother.— Macaulay. 


Agricultural. 


IRON AXLE TREES V5. WOODEN. 

As this subject is brought up for discussion 
I should like to say a few words upon it, also 
to reply to the communication which appeared 
from the pen of David Stiles, Jr. I think some 
of his statements cannot be supported by facts. 
He says that an fron axle adds from one third 
to one half to the weight of any wagon or car. 
riage. I think that any one cam see at a glance 
that there need not be such a difference in two 
wagons of equal strmgth and durability. The 
body aud wheels will not necessarily be 
heavier; and the difference in the weight of 
the axles and necessary ironing will be but 
small compared with the reduced friction on 
the iron axle. And that there is less friction, 
I think can be proved on scientific principles. 

The smaller the axle, the less the friction. 
Now for the proof of the assertion: First, the 
smaller the axle, the nearer the friction comes 
to the centre or a point, and the longer the 
leverage of the spoke. Second, the smaller 
the axle, the slower will be the velocity of the 
surface cf the box on the same, because the 
circle is smaller. Third, there is not as mach 
surface to have friction upon. Some may have 
the opposite idea, that it is better to have more 
surface for the axle to bear upon, but I cannot 
tee how this can ever rest on scientific prin- 
ciples: it le evident that the friction must in- 
crease with the size of the axle. I have work- 
ed with machinery for many years, and have 
found that large bearings take more power 
than small ones, even with balance wheel on 
the latter; the difference is easy to be seen 
when running under high speed. 

Agaiua, the correspondent referred to sta‘es 
that he has made a wagon nearly all of wood, 
a little more than one half as heavy as a com- 
mon York buggy; he does not say where all 
the difference is—how much or how little was 
owing to its wooden axles. Time will probably 
tell the strength and durability of his light 
wagon. There is another point that your cor. 
respondent seems to lose sight of: that is, as 
he increases the load, he does not augment the 
weight of the wagon. When a wagon is load- 
ed the difference in the weight of the axles 
sinks into insignificance, while the difference 
in sriction increases as the load is increased. 
Teamsters have long since found out the dif 
ference between dra loads on iron and 
wooden axles, (even over our hills.) and I 
have never heard ove speak in favor of the lat 
ter. They will as soon return to the old 
weoden plongh again, as to the wooden axle. 

I think the superiority of the iron over the 
wooden axie-trees has long ago been demon 
strated both practically and theorstically.—E. 
D. Tanszit, in Boston Cultivator. 





THE BLACK FLY. 

A deadly enemy to the whele race of cater. 
pillars is ever om the alert, wingivg about in 
the shape of a small black fly, in search of 
am exposed and defenceless . Having 
selected her victim, she pierces his body with 
a sharp cutting instrument she is armed with, 
aod in the wound deposits an egg; the cater- 


thirty or forty eggs, germs of the destroyers, 
are safely lodged in his bedy, and his doom is 


ob it tee thes deganh, 00 if knows fall 
well hat the ares ure mast heop on feodia, 
ant dige-tieg too of thetr own repply woul: 
opeedily (atl, an eonsers while draici ug a otieu', 
Seup Op bis cred with the word a: long s 
they con. Weaber grows the coterpillar & 
the gpaming wo: me witain gro@ strooger an: 
bearer mma arty ; some'imes he has strength 
loft to tate the ohrysale sh-pe, but oat of thr- 
he arver comes « batterfily—the consaming 
grate eo@ flesh vials ana ali, tarn te pape 
mm hie empty skia, and come oat soon back 
flies lime the parewt.— Coleman's British Butter- 
fies. 


BSnommc Haws.—A frieed of ours boarding 
im the coentry fuund his hostess ome morning 
busily eugaged making Duwerous sma! wool 
len begs of singular shape. Upon ieqairy be 
was informed that they were shoes for bens, 
te prevent them from soratehing. The laty 
stated that it uad berm her practice for years 
to shoe her bens, and save ber garden. These 
“shoes” (1 Believe they are not patentes,) 
were of #00Uen, made somewhat of the shape 
of a fowis fvot with ewe, after which it » 
closed with a oretie and sewed tightly on, ex 
tendiog aveut an iach eptse leg. Oar friene 
ob-ersed thet some of the biddies, portib y 
cope: ited #ith thetr new honors, appeared to 
tread as though welking on egge—particalar'y 
Was this the care when from the wiv to of the 
shor one wou'd conceive that theirs toes might 
be a little pineded. 

Tois not a bed iden. We have seen hens 
shod before, and with good resulta; it is po 
Decessary, however, to mate a regular shoe for 
them, even a piece of cloth embracing their 
foot and secured to the leg, the bag being 
large enou,h to allow their tows to expand in 
it, will anewer the parpose very well. By 
such an appliance, beo-yards and tight fences 
are uppeceseary, the hens are allowed their 
liberty all sawmer, aod will lay better for it, 
and even the garden and Geld wil be kept 
clean from many worms, bugs, flies and other 
vermin that lojare vegetation. Bat for their 
scratching, hens do hie harm avd moch good 
0a cultivated grounds.— Rural Intelligencer. 





Useful Reccipts. 


Rarreemny Vimwoan.—-Pat a pound of very 
fine ripe raspo-rries in a bow'!, bruise them 
well, and pour open them a quart of the best 
white wine vinegar; next day strain the liquor 
on a pound of fresh ripe raspberries, bruise 
them also, and the following day do the same, 
bat do not squeeze the fruit, or it will make it 
ferment; only crain the liquor as dry as you 
can from it. The last time press it through a 
canvas bag previously wet with the vinegar, t 
prevent waste. Put the jaice into a stone ad 
with a poand of sugar to every’ pint of juice; 
the sugar mast be broken into lumps; stir it, 
and when melted, pu: the jar into a pan of 
water ; let it simmer, and skim i: ; when cold, 
bottle it; it will be fine aud thick when cold, 
like strained honey, newly prepared. 

Wortn Tarixc.—Coal oil is said to be a sure 
destroyer of bed bugs. Apply plentifally with 
asmal) brush of feather te the places where 
they most do congregate. The care is effectual 
and permanent. (iit frames, chandeliers, &o., 
rubbed lightly over with coal oil will not be 
distarbed by fites. 

To Gur Rw or Mosqorroms m rux Niowt.— 
Mosquitoes, says somebody, love beef blood 
better than they do any that flows in the veins 
of human kind. Jast put a couple of generous 
pieces on plates, near your bed at night, and 
you will sleep untroubled by these pests. In 
the morning you will fied them full and stupid 
with the beef blood, and the meat sucked as 


a a cork. 

® Cnramp.—The cramp is one of the greatest 
terrors of the swimmer; but it is not the 
cramp in itself that drowns the swimmer ; it is 
his fear. The cramp seldom attacks more thay 
one limb, and if the swimmer will but stretch 
the cramped limb out to its urmost, he will still 
have his other limbs in active use to reach the 
shore. The pain, as is wel koown, is great, 
bat this must be borne if you woud save your 
life. If the cramp seizes the leg, turn over on 
your back, stretch the limb out stiffly, and ina 
few minutes it may be gone; and, however 
great the pain, do not relax the use of that 
limb, as no muscular action can increase cramp, 
bat the reverse. If the stomach is attacked, 
which will probably prevent the use of the legs, 
bear with the pain and float on the back, ma- 
king use of the hands till you get within reach 
of assistance. 

Corrants Parexnven.—Take ripe currants 
free from stems; weigh them and take the 
same weight of sugar; put a teacup of sugar 
to each pound of it; boil the syrup until it is 
hot and clear; then turn it over the fruit; let 
it remain one night; then set it over the fire, 
and boil gently until they are cooked and clear ; 
take them out ef the jars or pots with a skim 

mer ; boil the syrup until rich and thick ; then 
pour it over tbe frait. Carrants may be pre 

served with tem pounds of frait to seven of 
suger. Take the stems from seven pounds of 
the currants, and crush and preas the jaice 
from the ining three pounds; put them 
into hot syrup, and boil until thick and rich ; 
put it into pots or jars, and the next day seoure 
as directed. 


J®@ Charies.—** Clara, did poor little Carle 
have a pink ribbon round his neck when you 
lost him f’’ 

Clara.—** Yes, yes, the little dear. Have you 
sowu him!’ 

Charles.—“ No, not exactly; but here’s a 
piece of pink ribbon in the sausage."’ 


#® Goopwnss.—Goodness is goodness, find 
it where we may. A vineyard exists for the 
purpose of nurturing vines, bat he wodld be a 
strange vinedresser who denied the reality of 
grapes because they had ripened under a less 
genial soil, and beyond the precincts of his 
vineyard. 

B® The Pekin Visitor says: ‘‘ Coming 
home a few mornings since, we met a man 
attempting to walk on both sides of the street. 
By a skillfal mancavre we pasted between 
bin." 




















SEOCRAPHICAL EXNt0™ 4. 

WEITTES FOR Tee JaTURDAY EVENINO Peee, 

[ am composed of 56 letiors. 
My 33, 20, 31, 49, is a cape of South America. 
My 18, 39, 23, 35, 11, eo gall of Africa. 
My 18, 39, 36, 27, 39, iso mountaia of Ada. 
My 29, 45, 25, 28, 33, 2 = sen of Burope. 
My 3, 48, 18, 32, 26. 25, is am island of Oveanion 
My 34, 31, 39, 5, ts o lake of the United Biates, 
My 37, 33, 39, 12, 34, is wriver of Barope. 
My 9, 26, 23, 48, is a gulf of Asia. 
My 45, 33, 39, 19, isa river of the United Gtates, 
My 29, 30, 35, 4 , 42, 56, « division of 
My 44. 19, 23, is a cape of the United States. 
My 33, 27, 39, 49, 15, 20, is an island of the Chins 

hea 
My 19, 46, 38, 43, ise gulf of the Arabian Bea. 
My 23, 5, 9, 33, 39, ina town of [nda 
My %, 16, 33, 11, 23, iso take of Africa. 
My 47, 27, 9, 46, 48, isan island of the Atlantis 
Ovean 


My 9, 39, 49, 36, is a mountain of the United 
Riates. 
My 2, 27, 43, isa river of British America. 
My 47, 39, 32, 39, 16, is a town of Mexico 
My whole is « link of the great chain of railroads 
tick are to be found in every State of the United 
Biates 
Philadelphia M. P. WILLIAMS. 





MISCELLANEOUS ENIQMA. 

WRITTHS POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
T am composed of 12 letters. 

My 3, 5, 9, wae the goddess of revenge 

My 4, 11, isa Latin pronoun. 

My 1, 7, 10, 3, is & celebrated volcane 

My 5, 3, 12, 4, 6, was an eminent Italian poet 

My 10, 1, 2, 6, was a bloody tyrant. 

My 9, 3, 2, 7, &, is one of the planets 

My |, 5, i. a Latin conjunction. 

My 11, 2, 3, 7, 6, was the muse of love poetry. 


of antiquity 
Wellsville, 0. JACKBON. 


SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 
Whose kindness to the dead reached David's ear? 
Who to Beersheba fled, onpressed with fear? 
Whose wife did once disguise herself in vain? 
What heathen prince upon a rock was slain? 
Whose voice reached heaven when ‘neath a shrub 
he laid? 
Who governed Syria when a tax was made’? 
Who had a little chamber on a wall? 
Where on a sinful errand went King Saul? 
What graceful Queen provoked ber husband's ire? 
Whore word brought down from heaven consuming 
fire’ 
Whose nurse's death caused many tears to flow’ 
W bose burial-place did no man ever know’ 
Who of King David's camels had the care? 
Whose guard brass shields instead of gold did bear? 
What aged woman bore a holy son, 
Of whom it was foretold the course he'd run’ 





A name each answer gives you will perceive ; 
Take the initials, all the rest then leave : 
When side by side they're placed, the words you'll 


nee 
Tell of thesr portion sweet, from wrath whe fee. 
OF” An answer is requested. 





CMARADE. 
Commerce describes my first” 
Invisible’s my secend | 
My whole between the tropics dwells, 
And a great friend is reckoned. 





PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYUEING POST. 

A number of acres of land were divided among 
several farmers as follows :—The first took 72 aad 
1-9th of the remainder; the second took 144 and 
1-9th of the remainder; the third took 216 and 
1-9th of the remainder, and so on until all the acres 
were taken, when it was found that all had an equal 
number. Required, how many acres were there, 
and bow many farmers’ 


Bpringfeld, Ohio 
OG” An anewer is requested. 


W. K. GONDY. 


PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

A rectangular garden has in one of its corners ® 
triangular pond, extending 1-10th the length and 
1-5th the width of the garden, and whose contour 
is 196 yards less than that of the garden. If each 
side of the garden be increased 2 yards, ite 
area is enlarged by 224 square yards. Required, 
the dimensions of garden and pond ” 

Northfork, Ky M. DURANT. 


CONUNDRUMS. 

OG What is the worst kind of fare for a man te 
liveon’ Ans.—War fare. 

OG When is a sailor not s sailor’? Ans 
he is a board. 

OG” Why was Petrarch more barbarously treated 
by his mistress than any bard before or since his 
time’ Ans.—Because he was the poet Laura-ste. 
OG” If « tree were to break a window, what 
would the window say’ Ans.—Tre-mend-us. 


—Whea 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

WANTED, 

A crumb from the crust of the earth. 

A splinter from the Board of Foreign Missions. 

A rock from the ruins of humanity. 

A seed from the apple of an eye. 

A bone from the elbow of a stove pipe. 

A toe from the foot of a mountain. 


Geneva, N. Y. aA 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—“ The Hoos 
the Seven Gables,” by Hawthorne. RIDDLE— 
The letter E. GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM— 
4, 34 1-36. ALGEBRAICAL PROB 
sold the wheat for $1,25 per bashel, the rye for $1, 
the corn for 80 cents, the barley for 60, and the ont 
for 40 cents. 

Answer to PROBLEM by George Dunham, p> 
lished June 2nd —The tree mast break at 0 & 
tance of 36.4244 feet from the ground, and the @P 
will then pass through an are whose length 


TB 5304 feet. 
California, Washington Co., Ps. YL 
(ar A pet lap-dog having bitten a piece out of 


a man’s leg, the afl.cted mistress se 
“Poor Pento! 1 hope it wen’t make him sick 





seaicliumes gots rounded. , 


The Riddler, — 


- 


My whole was on of the greatest mathematicians © 
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